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THE 4 

HISTORY OE HbniU 

the Fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord John oftmnj ier.Earle 

of JVefimerUnd^izh others 
King. 

O fhakenas weare,(o wan with care, 

Finde we a time for t ighted peace to pant, 

, And breath fhort-winded accents ofnew broyles. 
To be commenc’t inftronds a farre remote * 

No more the thitfty entrance of this toy Ie, 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood ; 

No more (hall trenching, Warre chanell her hclds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with che armed hoofes 
Of hoftilepafes : thofeoppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heaven, 

All one nature, of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately mcete in the inteftine fhocke, 

Andfuriousdofeof civill butchery. 

Shall now in naturall wel-befeemmg rankes. 

Match all one way,andbe no more oppos’d 
Again fl acquintance, kindred and ally es. 

The edge of Warre, like an ill-lheathed knife. 

No more /hall ent his Matter : therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of thrift, 

Whofe Souldters now, under whofe blefled Croffe 
We are impreffed and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of £ nglifb /hall we Ievie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombs, 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thole holy fields. 

Over whofe teres walk t thofe blefled .feetc, 
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The Hifiory 

Which 1400 ycaresagoe were nail’d, Li 

For our advantage on the bitter Croff: s 

But this our purpofe is but twelue months old. 

And bootelefle ’tis to tell you, we will goe. 

Therefore we meete not now : then let me hearc 
Ofyou my gentle Colin Weftmertand, 

What yefter night our Counfell did decree, 

In forwarding his dcare expedience. 

We (l My Liege,this hafte was hot in queftion, v , 

And many limits of the charge fetdowne; j. 

But ye fter night, when all athwart, there came I 

A Poll from Wales, loaden with heavy newes j 
Whole worft was, that the noble Mortimer , 
leading the men of Hcrfordjhire , to fight 
Againft the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by therudehandsofthat Welfliman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butcherd : 

Upon whofe dead corps there was liich mifufe, 

Such beaftly fhameleffe transformation 

By thofe Welfh-women done, as may not be ; 

Without much fhame, retold or fpoken of. 

A'iw^.Itfeemcs then, that the tydings of this broyle 
Brake offourbufineffefor the Holy-land. 

Weft. This match with other like, my Gracious Lord 
Far more uneven and unwelcome newes. 

Came from the North, and thus it did report : j! 

OnHoly-roodeday, the gallant Hotjpur there 
Yong Harry Percy, and brave <t Archibald 
That very valiant and approved Scot , 

At Holme don metwhere they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre : 

As by difeharge oftheir Artillery, 

And drape of likelihood newes was told : -.riSK 

For he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, did take Horle, 

[Jncertane of the iliac any way. ' ' . 

King. Hercisadeare, and true induftrious friend. 

Sir fValter r Blmt > nc'N lighted from his.Horfe» ' . ‘ Jj 
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Henry the Fourth. \ 

Stain’d with the variations ofeach foyle, "r l: 

Betwixt that Ho/me don, and this feate of ours . 

And he hath brought ps irnooth and welcome newes,: 
The Earle of D owglas is uifeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their own blood, did fir Walter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : ofprifeners Hotjpur tookc 
GAlordake Earle of F ife , and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas ,and the Earle of zAtholl, 

Of Murrey pAngus j and C Merneith : 

And is not this an honorable fpoy le ? , 

A gallant prize ? Ha,Colin,isit not ? Infay th it fan ’t/ico 
Weft. Aconqueftfora Prince to boaftofi ' ' . 

Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad, and mak’ft me fin 
In envy.that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 

Amongft a Grove, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who isfweete Fortunes Minion,and her pride - 
Whil’ftlby looking on the pray fe of him. 

See Ryot and dishonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry, Q that it could be prov’d 
That fome night-tripping Fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy ,his Plantaginet ! 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine : 

But let him from my thoughts. What thinks yoti,Cuz, 

Of this yong Percies pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this adventure hath furpriz’d. 

To his own ufo he keepes, and fends me word, 

I ihall have none but Mordahe Earle of F ife. 

^fl.Thisishis Unkles teaching ; this is Wofcefter, 
Malevolent to you in all alpefts ;■ 

Which makes him prune himfelfc, and bridle up 
the erd! of youth againft your dignity. 
a w.But I have fent for him to anfvver this . 
na for this caufe a while we muft negieft 
Our holy purpofe to Ierufalem. 
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Tl?e Hiftory of 

Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At Windfor, fo informe the Lords : 

Butcomo your felfc withfpecdtous agairie, 

For more is tobc fayd, and to be done, 

Then out of anger can he uttered. 

Weft.i willjny Liege. 

. Exeunt, 

Enter Prince »f Wales ,and fir lohtt Falfiajfe. 

PW.Now Pall , what time of day is it, Lad ? 
iV»».Thouart fo fat-witted with drinkingof old Sacke,and 
unbuttoning thee after fupper , and flecping upon Benches 
after nocne, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldefttruely know. What adevill haftthonto 
doe with the time of the day ? Unleffe houres were cups of 
Sackc,and minuts Capons , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dials the fignesof leaping-Houfes , and the bleffed Sunne 
himfelfe a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Taffeta ; I fee no 
reafonwhy thou fhouldeft be fupcrfiuous to demand the time 

Falf, Indeed you come neere menow,fL»/Z,for we thattake 
Furfes,goe by the Moon and feven Starres,andnotby Phoebus, 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethee,fweet wagge, 
when thouart King, as Godfavethy Grace ; Majefty I ihould 
fay, for Grace thou wilt have none. 

Prw.What, none ? 

Falf, No by my troth, not fo much as will ferve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

< Pm,Well,how then ? come roundly ,roundly. _ 

Falf. Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
daycs beauty : let us be Diana s Forcefters, Gentlemen of the 
flvide,minionsofthe Moone ; and let men fay , we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is, by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone • under whofe countenance we 
fteale. _ . 

Erin* e. Thou fayft well, and it hoi ds well too, for the for- 
tune of us that are the Moones men, dothebbe , and flow ake 
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Henry the Fourth. 

iW a purfe of gold moft 

Acl- nwht,and moft ditfolutely fpent on luemay muriung 
Scaring lay by , and fpent with crymg brmg m :now m 
l\nw an ebbe as the foote of the Ladder , and by and by mas 
tjpVj a pow as the ridge of the Gallowcs, 

H 4 /r.By the Lord thou layeft true, Lad : and is not my Ho- 
ftrfle ofthe Tavcrne a moft fweet wench ? 
?^^sthehonyofWMr.my old Lad ofthe Caftlc : and is 

not a Buffe Jerkin a moft fweet robe of durance? $ ' 

FalfMovs now-how now, mad wag,what,m thy quipsand 
thy quiddities ? What a plague have I to doc with a bufte 

^TriJce, Why, what a pox have I to doe with my Hofteflc of 

^ Well } t hou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a time 

™<?rince. Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf . NoTlegivb thee tbydue, thou haft payd all there. 

Prince. Yea,and elfewhere,fo iar as my coyne would ftretch, 
and where it would not,I hav e us d my credit- 
P*//.Yea,and fo ufed it', that were it notheere apparant that 
thouart Heireapparant.Butl prethee iweet wag, (nail there be 
Gallows ftanding in England , when thou art Kmg?andrefQ- 
lution thus fnub’das it is with the rufty crab of old father an- 
tick the Law? doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a theete. 
Pri#.No,thou fhalt. , T , 

F^.ShallI?Orareby theLord/I le be a brave Judge. 
Pm.Thou judged falfe already. I meane thou {halt have the 
Hanging of the Theeves, and fo become a rare Hangman. 

Falf, Well , Ball , w ell, and in fome fort it j umpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,! can tell you. 

Prb . For obtaining of futes ? 

Falf. Yea. Tor obtaining of fates, whereof the Hangman bath 
no leane Wardrop. Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

Prin.Ot an old Lidnyora lovers Lute. 

FnlfYca, orthedroneofa Li»ccl»efiire$agp$e. 

Prince, What fayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy ot 
- 1 ■ Moore 
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The Hijlory of f_ 

Moore-ditch? 

fW/TThou haft the moft unfavory imiles , agd art indeede 
the molt comparative rafcal left fweet yong Prince. But Pall 
I prerhec trouble me no more with vanity , I would to Go] 
thouand I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought : an oldLord of the • counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you (it ; but I inark t him not , and yet lie 
talkt very wifely 5 but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wifely , in the Itreete too . 

Pw.Thou didft well for wifedome cries out in the ftrects, 
and no man regards it; . . - I 

ialf. C thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt aSaint: thou haftdone much harme-unto me , Pall 
God forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew thee, Pall ft knew no- 
thing, and now am I, if a man Ihould fpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: l moft give over this lifejand I wii 
give it over. -By the Lord and I doe riot, I am a villaine V i’le be 
damned for never a Kings fon in Chriftendome. 

P.rin .Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow, lack* ? 

F al. Zounds,where thou wilt, Lad, i’le make one : and I doc 
not, call me viilaine,and baffell me. 

Erin.. ,'Ifeea good amendment of life in thee ; from praying, 

- to Purfe-taking. 

¥alf Why, Pall ; *tis my vocation, Efo// •• his no fin for a man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Toy ties. 

Pcy. Now fhall we know if Gads-hill have fet a match •• 0, 
ifa man were tobefavedi by merit,w hat hole ii hell were hot 
enough for him?Ihis is the. moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’d,Stand to a true man. 

Erin, Good morrow Ned. 

Eoy. Good morrow fweet eM Whatfayes Lfttomfunr 
Reenorfe ? What fay es fir Iobn Sack? and Sugar, lack? ? How 
agrees the Divell and thee about thy fcule , that thou folueft 
him on good Friday laft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
legge? 

Prin. Sir Iohn ftandsto his word, the Divell fhall have his 
bargained he was never a breakerof Proverbs : he will give 
the Divell his due* • „ ; \ •• ■*." ' * 
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fthtef. Then art thou damn’d for keeping thy word with 
thedevill. ' h ' r ’.y; ■ 

Prince. Elfe he had been damn’d for cozening the devill. 

Poj. But iriy lads.my lads, to morrow moming,by fourc a 
clock early at Gads-hill^asxz are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
fary with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London with 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you all;you have horfes for your 
SkhtvJGads-hill lies to night in Rochefler, 1 have befpoke flip- 
per to morrow night in 8 aft cheap ; we may do it as fecure as 
fleep : if you will go, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Falf. Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and gonot,Ue 
hang you for going. 

Toy. You will, chops ? 

Falf. H all, wilt thou make one ? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thief? not I by my faith. 

F al. Ther’s neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow flip 
in thee; nor thou earned not of the blood-royalljfthou dare ft 
not (land for ten /hillings. 

Prin. Well,thenonceinmydayesIlebeamad-cap. 

Falf Why ; thats well laid. 

Prin, Weil, come what will, lie tarry at home. 

'Falf By the Lord lie be a traitor then,whenthou art. King. 

Erin. 1 care not. 



lay him down fuch r cafons tor this adventure, that he /hall go 
F*/jfiWd,God give thee the fpmt of per (walion,& him the 
cares of profiting, that what thou Ipeakft may move,and what 
lie hears may be beleeyed, that the Prince, may (for recreation 
lake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you (hall finde mein Safe heap, 
■^’.Farewell the latterfpring,farewel Alhallown fummer. 
Poy, Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with us to mor- 
row. I have a jeftto execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
F mafie Survey Roftl^d gads hill± hall rob thofe men that 

vve have already way-laid; your felf and I will not be there: 

" d ., wh f n l “2 havc tbe boot y > if you and I do not rob them , 
cut head from my /boulders. 

B Prince 
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The Hittory of 

Trinct. How fhall wc part with them in fetting forth? 

Po. Why, we willfet forthbefore or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our pleaiure to far ,& 
then will they venture upon the exploit thcmldves , which 
they fhall have no looner atchieved ,but week let upon them. 

Pr/».Yea,but tis like that they will know us by our hories, 
by our habits & by every other appointment, to be ^our felves. 

Po. Tut, our horfesthey (hall not fa*, lie tie than in the 
wood, our vizards we willchatige, after weleavethem : and 
firra, I have cafes of buckorum for the nonce, toimmasK our 
noted outward garments. 

Tnnce. Yea, but I doubt they willbe toohard for us. 

To, Well, for two of them 1 know to be as true brea cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, ifhe fight longer 
then he fees reafon, He forfwear arms. The vertue of this jeft 
will be, the mcomprehenfible lies thatthis fat rogue will tell 
us when we meet at (upper, how thirty at leaft he fought 
with, what* wards, whatblows,what extremities he indured... 

andinthereproofoftheieliesthejcft. 

Pm. Well, He go with thee,prov ulcus all things neceflary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheap, there llefup; 

farewell. . . n 

- Poy. Farewell my Lord. Exit Poy net, 

Trin. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok’t humour of youridlcncfle : 

Yet herein will I imitate the (unne. 

Who doth permit thebafe contagious clouds 
To (mother up his beauty from the world. 

That when he pleale again to be himfelf, 

Being wanted, he maybe more wondred at 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts 
Of vapours that didfeem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To {port would be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they (eldome come , they wifiut for, comc ; 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

So when this loofe behaviour I throw oft. 

And pay the debt I never promifed, 
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Henry the Fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much ihall 1 falfihc mens hopes. 

And like bright mctall on a (ullen ground, 

My reformation glittering o re my fault. 

Shall (hew more goo aly,andattrad more cyea, 

Then that which hath no foyl tofet it off. 

Ilefo offend, to make offence a skill, < 

Redeeming tim , when men think leaft I w ill . exit. 

Enter the King,Northnmberland jWorcefler t Botfpar, 

Sir Walter 'Slant, with others. 

King. My blood hath been too cold and temperate. 

Unapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, ..J.-'i 

And you have found me j for accordingly. 

You tread upon iny patience : but be furc 
I will from henceforth rather be my (elf. 

Mighty, and to be fear’d, then my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, (oft as yong down. 

And therefore loft that title ot refpedt, 

Which the proud foul ne’re payc* but to the proud. 

Wor. Our houfe (-my Soveraigne Liege) little defervesr 
The (courge of greatnclfe to be ufed on it. 

And that fame greatnefle too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord. 

King. Worccller, get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye : 

O fir , your prefence is too bold and peremptory , . , : ' o , 

And maj efty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a fervants brow. 

You have good leave-to leave us : when we need 
Your ufe and counfell, we (hall fend for you. Exit Wor, 

Y ou were about to (peak 
Nor. Yea my good l ord. 

Thofe prifoners in your highneffename demanded, 

Which Harry Percy here at Holmfdon took, 

W ere, as he (ayes, not with fitch ftrength denide, 

As he delivered to your Majcfty. 

Either envy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my Tonne-, 
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The Hi shy of 

hhtf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners. 

But 1 remember when the fight was done. 

When 1 was drie with ttge and extreme toyl, 
Breathictfe and faint, -leaning upon my iword , 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly dreft, 
PreiLi a s a bridegroom, and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd like a H ubble land at harveft home : 

He' was perfumed like a Milliner, 

Andtwixt his finger and his thumbeheheld 
A pouncet box, which cv er and anon . 

He gave Lis nofe, andtooktaway again, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in fnuffe, andftill he fmilde and talkt, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He cal’d them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring allovenly.unhandfome coarle, 

Betwixtthe winde andhis Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 
Hequeftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maj eftics behalf. 

I then all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To be fo peftered with a popinjay, 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered negle<ffing!y,I know not what. 

He fhould,or he flv uld not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo brisk, and fmell fo fweet. 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentle- Woman,' 

Of gtins and, drums,and wounds, Godfavethe mark; 
And telling me tLeTovefaigti’ft thing on earth, 

W as parmacity for aninward bruife j 
And that it was great pity,fo it was,-'- ‘-i -• 

This villanous laltpeter flrouldbedig’d 
Out of the bowels of the harmleffe earth ; 

Which many a good’ tall fellow had deftroy*d 
So cowardly :andbutfor thefevile gunnes. 

He w r ould have been himfclfa Souldier. 

This bald un joynted chat of his (my Lord) rf {" 

I anfwered indireftly fas I faid) i ' 
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And I beleech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation 
Betwixt my love, and your high Majefty. 

'Blunt. The circumftanceconfidered,gooiHiy Lord, 
What e rc Harry Piercy then had faid 
To fuel) aperlbn, and in fiich a place : 

At fuch a time, w ith al 1 the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and never rife. 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then hefaid, fo he unlay it now. 

King. W by , yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with provilo and exception, 

That we at our own charge fhill ranfome ftraight 
His brother in law, the foolilh Mortimer , 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thole, that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician , damned Qlcttddwer 
Whofe daughter as we hear, the Tarl of (JPtarch, 

Hath lately married : fliall our coffers then 
Ee emptied to redeema traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafbn ? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited themielves. 

No, on the barren mountain let'him ftarve, 

, Ter I fhall never hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall ask me for one penny coft. 

To ranfome heme revolted Mortimer. 

P ot. Revolted Mortimer ? 

He never did fall off, .my Soveraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prove that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue :fbr all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle Sevens fiedgy bank 
In fingle oppoftion hand to h and, 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great qicndmer. 

Three times they breath d,and three times did they drink, 
Upon agreement offweet Sevens food, 

Who then affrighted with their bloody looks, 

8 3 R,aa 
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Jlanne fearfully among the trembling reeds- 
And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow bank, 

Blood-ftaincd with thcfe valiant combatants. 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds, 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer, 

Receive fo many, and all willingly ; 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King, Thou dolt belie him, Percy, thou doft belie him. 

He never did encounter with Glendower, 

3 tell thee, he durft as well have met the devill alone. 

As Owen Cjlendowcr for an enemy. 

Art thou not aiham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hear you {peak of Mortimer , 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft means. 

Or you ihall hear in fuch a kinde from me, 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne .• 

Send us your prifoners, or you will hear of it. Exit Ring 

Hot, And if the devill come and roar for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What? drunk with choler? flay and paufea while, 
Here comes your Uncle. 

Hot. Speak ©f Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will /peak of him, and let my foul 
Want mercy, if I donotjoyn with him : 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thofe veins. 

And fihed my dear blood,drop by drop, i’th daft, 

But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer, 

As high in’th ayre as this unthankfull King, 1 

As this ingrate and cancred 'Bullingbroo 4 
N or. Brother, the King hath made your nephew mad. 
Wor. Who flrook this heat up after I was gone ? 

Hot , He will forfooth have all my prifoners. 

And when I urg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my yvives brother, then his cheek looktpale, 

' Ana 



Henry the Fourth* 

A„a on my ftce b= turn'd an cy= of toth 

Tumbling even at the name or Mortimer, # 
py or icannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
Bv Ric hard thtt dead is, the next of blood ? 

Nor He was ;1 heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the unhappy King, 

(VVhofe wrongs in us God pardon )did fet for 
Upon his Irijh expedition ; 

Horn whence, he intercepted, did return 

the worlds wide mouth, 

Livefcandaliz’d and foully fpoken of. 

Hot. But foft,I pray you, did King RtQoetrd then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to the Crown l 

Nor. He aid, my felf did hear it. . 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his coufin King, 

That wiiht him on the barren mountains ftarve. 

But fhall it be, that you that fet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetfull man. 

And for his lake wear the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fhall it be 
Thatyou a world of curfes undergo. 

Bung the agents, or bale fecond means. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon, if that I defeend fo lo w. 

To fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range under this fubtile King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your Nobility and power, 

Oid gage them both in an un juft behalf, 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 

To put down Richard that fwcet lovely Rofe, 

And plant this thorn, this canker ’BullingbrookJ 
And fhall it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are fool d,dilcardcd, and fhook off 
By him, from whom thefe fhames ye under- went? 

Nos 



: it . . 
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No, yet rime fervcs, wherein you may redeem 
Yoar banifht honors, and reftorcyour felves, 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 

Revenge the jeering tnd difdain’drontempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To anfwer all the debt he ows to you, 

Even with the bloody payment of your deaths? 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace coufin,fay no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fecret book. 

And to your quick conceiving difeontents 
He read you matter deep and dangerous. 

As full of pcrill and adventerou-. fpirit. 

As to o’ re wal k a currant roaring lowd 
On the unfteadfull footing of a fpear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night,or fink or fwim, 
Send danger from the Eaft uhto the weft. 

So honor crofle it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the blood mcreftirres 
To rowzc a lyon,tben to ftart a hare 
North. Imagination offome great exploit. 

Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

^. ot \ heaven ^nc thinks it were an eafic leap, 

To pluck bright honor from thepalc fac’d moon. 

Or dive into the bottome of the deep, 

Where fadome-line could never touch the ground 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks. 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corrivalljalJ her dignities : 

£ut out upon this half-fac’t fellowfhip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here • 

But not the form of what he fhould attend • 

Good coufin give me audience for a while. * 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

nttfpTS""’ ; m y mr P rih » m - 

By God he fhall not have a Scot of them. 

No, ifa Scot would fave his foul, he fhall not, 



rienry we rottrW. 

lie keep them by this hand. - ^ 

mr. You ftart away, r! • t ; '01 wmtj 
And knd no care unto i^purpedes: > f! • v ii, . . •'>> 

Thofe prilonerj you fliall keep, 

}ier. Nay,l will ; tliat’sfiat : . 

Hcfrid he would not ranfomc Mortimer , 

Forbad my tqflgue flo ipcakaf Mortimer ' a arJj a ' 

But I will findc him-when he lies aficep. 

And in his eare lie hallow uMortimer 
Nay, lie have a Starling fhall be taught to ipeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, ■ T 

To keep his anger frill m motion. 

Wor. Heareyou,coufin,a word, hr : ■ -vi .i- 

Hot. All ftudies here I folemnly defie, r : ' 

Savchow to gall and pinch this r B»lliitgbrook^, 

And that fame fword and buckler Priuceof 'Wettest ■ ■■ 

But that I think his father loveslhini not,-' ) od ' v ; .•> 

And would be glad lie met Witfrifomeihifthan'Ce: i - > ; i = ‘ 

I would have him poyfbned witha pot of ale 
Wor. Farewell kinfinan,Ile talk to you, d, ' ' - 
When you are better tempered to attend i 

a ^ i w ^f c . a w %%*9ftgu©ahd impatient fool 
rtthou,to break into tfiis Womans-imoodf - noibsoo jrt/10 
Tying thine care to no tongue but thine own? r '' 

>' 0U ' Iam whipt andfeourg’d with rods 
gS^f 4 ** yy-th pifa-ra, whc., I hear ’ 

r tt i • !') ;•>• t: i r-vrii hriA 

h/brWx time, what do you caliche place - 
Aphgue upon it, it fs in Glofter/htre , ■ * 



* XUf • -o ark Ley caltlf 6 , 

Wbywhatacandydeaiofcom,.,; • 

G 0,thcj 
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O, the Divcll take fuch cozeners, God forgive me 
Good Unkle tell your tale, 1 have done. 

w'or.Nayjf you h ive not, to it againc. 

We will Itay your leifurc. 

Hot. I have done yfaith. 
w'o/'.Tbcu once more to your Scottish Prifoncrs, 
Deliver them up without their ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Dowglas fonne your oncly meane 
For powers in Scotland, which for divers reasons 
Which I lhall fend you written, be aflur’d. 

Will cafily be granted you : my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus imploycd 
Shall fecretly info thebofome creep 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well-bclov’d, 

The Archbifhop. 

Hot. Of Torke, is it not ? 

War. True, who beareshard 
His brothers death at 'BriJtowjthc Lord S croft: 

I ipcak not this in eftimation, 

As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down. 

And onely fl styes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that lliall bring it on. f ! • 

Hot. I finell it : upon my life it will do Well. 
iVor.Bcfore the game’s afoot, thou flill let’ft (lip. 
Hot. Why, it cannot chufc but be a noble plot, 
And then the power of Scot landed, of York* , 

To joync with UJLortin*er y ha. 

Wor. And fo they (hall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymdc- 
Wor. And ’tis no little reafon bids us fpecd, 

To fave our heads , by railing of a head; 

For, bear our felves as even as we can. 

The King w ill a’ wayes think him in our debt. 

And think we think our felves unfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And fee ahead' , how it doth begin 
To make’ us (hangers to his looks of love. 



Henry the Fourth. 

Hot. He does : he doe* ; wcelc be reveng’d on him. 

Wor. Coufin, tare, well. No further go in this, 

Then I by letters fhall direct your couric 
When time is ripe, which will lie luddenly : 

He Real to giendorrer, and to Mortimer, 

Where you and sveglas ; and our powers at one*. 

As I will fa fhion it, (hall happily meet, 

To, bear our fortunes in our own ftrong tames, 

Which now we hold at muchuncertai ,ty . 

Non Farewell, good brother, we (hall thrive I truft. 

Hot. Unkle, adue : X) let the Iioures be fhort, 

Till fields, and blows,and groves,applaud our fport. Exeunt* 
Snter a Carrier with a lantern in hit hand. 

t C<ir. Heigh ho, an it be not four by the clay , Ilebe hang’d, 
{'harles-waine i-roverthc new chimney, and yet our boric not 
packt. What Cfihr ? 

Oft-. Anon, anon. 

i Car Iprethec Tom, beat Cuts (addle, put a few (locks in 
the point.poorc Jade is wrung in the withers out of all ce(fe. 

Enter another Carrier. 

» Car. Peafeand beans are as danke here as a dogkand that 
it the next way to give poore i adeathe Bots. this houfc is tur- 
ned uplide down (incc Robin Oftler died. 

1 {'ar. Poore fellow never joyed finccthe price of Oates 
rofc,it wasthedcathofhim. 

2 Qar. 1 think this to be the mod villahous houfe in all 
London road for fleas, I am (lung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a Tench? by the Maffeth^e isnc’rc a King 
chriflen could be better bit ,then i have bin finec the firft cock . 

2 Can Why , you will allow us ne’re a j ordain, and then w-e 
leake in your daiimiey .ahdyour chamber-lic breeds (leas like 
a Loach. 




i ./ an What Oftler, come away, and bchangd come away, 
a Qar. I have a gammon of Bacon , and two rates of ginger, 
to be delivered as farte as Charitg-crojfc. 

i C^.Godsbody theTurkies in my panier are tpitc da r-> 
ved ; what O filer ? a plague on thee, had thou never an eye in 
'thyhead? cacft cot hear. ? and *t were cot as good a deed as 



Ca 



drink. 
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drink, to break the pate of thee, I am a very villain; come and 
be hang’djhalb no faith in thee ? 

Enter Gads- Hill. 

Gads-hilL Good morrow Carriers { What’s a clock ? 

Car. I think it be two a clock j). ' ; j a | J: 

Gad. I prethee lend me thy lantern, to fee my gelding j n 
the ftable. . , f ... 

x -Car. Nay by God, (oft; !• know a trick worth twoofthat 

1 faith. 

Gad, I prethee lend me thine. t : !? < • 

2. Car. I,whep?canft telI?Lcnd riiethy lantern (quoth he,) 
Marry lie fee thee hanged firft. 

Qad. Sirra, Carrier, What time do you mean to come to 
Louden? , 

2 (fhr. ; Tin«,cnpugh to gotobahfcith acandle,I warrant 
thee ; Come neighbour Mstoes, weele dill up. the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 
Enter Chamberlain. ' E . Exeunt,. 

Cjad._ Wha t ho> Qhambtrlain i 
Cham. At hand, QUOtfe rtidc-nurfe.i . : . 




direction doth from labouring ; thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham.Good morro w maftcr gads-hiti it holds currant that 
I told you yefternight, there’s a P ranklin in the wildc'of Kent, 
hath brought thret hundred marks with him ibgold, I heard 
him tell it to one.of his company laft night at {upper, a kinde 
of Auditor,onf that hath abundance of charge too, God knows 
what, they a^c up aheady,and call for egges and butter : they 
will away, prefen dy. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with S. Nicholas Clarks, He 
give thee this neck. .ike:.!.' 

Cham. No, lie none of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 
man, for I know tfiou worshipped S:\Nic halos, as truly as a 
man offal {hood may. > -r- r.*’ .vi'ohado) 

Gad. What Calkeft thou to me ofthe hangman > if I' hang, 
Ilexnakcafatpaireof gallows:fori f 1 hang,old (ir Ehn hangs 
with me, and thou knowft he is no ftarveling : tut, there are 

other 



x nu 
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. -Troians that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
other Trojans , , L e(1 ’ lon fome grace, that would 

rf C ’S«s£ld bclookAnto) for their credit fake make all 

A ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffe 

toikCT^non 2 °f ^ ie ^ c ma< * muftachio _purplc-hiew8 
fpcpennyttriKers,! d tranqU1 lhty, Burgoma- 

(nalt-worms, tat with nob.Uty an q ^ WI „ Mke 

"“dfSS Id S finer then drinMnd drink foo- 
SS and yet (rounds) I tie,for they pray contmual- 
lvtiithcir faint the auumon-wcalth , or rather not pray to 
K , tar prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, and 

^’clawl'whaqthe common-wealth their Boors? will fire 

y r : s 

as iii a cable, cockfure ; we have thereceit of fern-feed, we 

W ^Cham. Nay, by my faith, I think you are more beholding to 
thenightthen to fern-feed, foryour walking rnvihble. 

Gad. Give me thy hand, thou {halt have afhare in our pui- 

chafo. as I am a true man. : ' 3n ' 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it,as you are a falfe thier. 
GacHJ>oXQ,homo is a comtn° n name to ail men. 'bid the 0/ er 
bring my gelding out oftheftable ; farewellye muddy knave. 
■Enter Lrince, E>oyncs, and Pete, &e. 

Poyn. Come fheltcr, fhelter, I have removed P alftaffes 

horfe; and he frets like a gwn’d velvet. 

P.rine. Stand daft. Enter Vantage. 

! P al. Poraesy oync,s,&x\<i be hang’ \,Po y ms.. 

Pm.- Peace yc fat kidney d rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keep ? 

• Valf. What Poines? Ball ? 

Pfjn. ;Hc‘ iswalkt up to the top of the hilhlle go icek nun > 
Ealf.ltm accurft to rob in that theeves company, the rafcall 
hath removed my horfe, and tyed him I know not where, if 
I travcll but 4. foot by the fquaire farther afoot, I (hall breake 
my windc : Well, I doubt not but to die a fa ire death for all 
this, if I fcape hanging for killing, that rogue, I have torfworn 
his company hourly any time this 2 2 . yeer , and yet I am be-- 
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witcht with the rogues company.If the rafeal have notgj Vef> 
me medicines to make me love him.Ilc be hangdar could no ? 
be elfe. I have drunk mcdicines.-iW/, Hall » pla gUc on vl 
both. 'Bar dolly Peto, lie ftarve ere lie rob a foot farther : and 
twerenotas good a deed as drink, to turn true man, andr 
leave thefe vogues, 1 am the verieft varlet that ever chewed 
with a tooth: eight yards of uneven ground, is threeicorc and 
ten miles afoot with me : and the ftony -hearted villains kn 0 T- 
it well enough ; a plague upon it, when theeves cannot hi 
true one to another. They yphtfilc. 

Whew, a plague upon you all, give me my horfc, you roen M 
Give me my horfe.andbchang'd. 5 » 

Pn». Peace ye fat gutjie down, lay thine care clof: to thr 
ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread of Travel} * rs C 

F^/-Have you any leavers to lift me up again beingdown* 
"■ laud, lie not bear mine own flefhfo tar afoot again for all 
the coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer ; what a plague mean ve 
to colt me thus? r b yc 

PriH. Thou lieft, thou art not coked, thou art uncoltcd 

oS&S* Pli,K EM ’ hclpmc “ -V K 

Pr * Out you rogue Avail I be your oftlcr ? 

. f ffT Go dune own heire apparant garters: 

lflbetahe, Ue peach for this : and I have not ballaosmadeon 
all, and fang to filthy tunes, let a cup of lack be my poyfon: 
when j eft is io forward, and afoot too* I hate it. 

Enter gads-Hilh 

Stand Tal. So I do againft my will. 

iP««.Otis ourfetterJ. know fas voicc;W<>/,what news? 
’Bar .Cafe ye,cafeycjon with your vizards, there’s money 

f ™ c Km gs coming down the hill, tis going to-thcKii« 
Exchequer. 0 

'Talf. Y ou lie, you rogue, tis going v: 

Gad. There s enough to roake.usall 
Talf. To be hai ged. 

Prtn. You fourc fhall front them in the narrow lane. 

i nd * wil .^11* lower; if rhey fape from your 
mounter, then they light pn us, cj 
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pet». But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

lalf. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 

_ , o fnw 3 rd» Sir Iobn P&wnch . 

f ^Indeed l am not John of Gant your Granfathcr,but yet 

week leave that to the proof. 

p gy sirra lackjhy horfe ftands behind the thou 

nceckft him.there thou (halt find him, fare wcll,and ftand fa ft. 
Talf. Now cannot I ftrike him it 1 1 nould be hang d 
Prin. Ned, w here are our dilguifcs ? 
poy. Here hard by : ftand clofe. 

Talf. Now, my matters, happy man be his dole, fay, every 

man tohis bufinefle. 

Enter the Travellers. 



Tra. Come, neighbour, the boy Ihall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weelc walk afoot a while, and caie our legs. 

Theeves . Stay. Tra. Jefus bleftc us. 

Talf. Strike, down with them, cut the villains throats : a 
horfon caterpillers ! Bacon-fed knaves, they hatcus, youth, 
down with them, fleece them. 

Tra.O, we are undonc,both we and ours for ever. 

Talf. Hang ye gorbcllicd knaves, arc ye undone? no, ye fat 
chuff; s, I would your (tore were here: on Bacons,on, what ye 
knaves ? yongmen muftlive, you arc grand jurors, arc ye? 
week jure you, yfeith. 

Here they rob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince, and Poy net. 

Prince. The theeves have bound the true men: now, could 
thou and I rob the theeves, & go merrily to London,it would 
be argument for a week,laughtcr for a moneth^and a good jeft 
for ever. 



" w * Vf V1 » 

P«y Stand dole, I hear them coming. 

Enter the theeves again. 

Talf Gome, my maftcrs,lct u lharc, and then to hoife before 
day: and the Prince and Poynes be not two arrant cowards, 
there’s no equity flirting, there's no valour in that Poynes, than 
ina wilde duck. 









Prince 



/V/«. Your money. 
P oyn. Villains. 
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iHs they are fl,aring,the Prince andPoy Hts 
)fet upon them, they all runaway, kudf^ 
yftaffe after a llow or two . rrnnes 'Away too 
.leaving the booty behinde them. 9 . 

Vri. Got with much cafc.No w merrily to horfc.the thceves 
are{cattevcd,and poflfe'l with fear foitrongly, that they dare 
not meet each other, each take his fellow for an oiiicep /a Wav 
good Nedy aljlaffc iweats co death, andlafds the lean earth as 
he walks along .• wert nbt for laughing, I ifrouldpitry'him 

Voy. How the rogue roar'd 1 ~ Exeunt. 

- Enter h otjpetr folus , reading-a letter , 

But for mine own part, my Lord, l could be wellcontentedtobc 

there, in rejpetl oft he love I boar your houfe. 

He could be contented,why is he not then? in refoeft of the 
love he bears our houfe.- he fhews in this, he loves his own 
barn better then he loves our houfe. Let me fee lbme more. 

The purpofeyou undertake is danger one. 

Why that’s certain, tis dangerous to take a cold to fleep, to 

drink ; but I tell you (my lord fool) out of this nettle dancer 
\ye piuckt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe you undertake us dangerous, the friends. you named 
uncertain, the time it felfunf irted, andyour whole plot too hqln, 
for. the-conr-terpoife-of To great an oppofition. _• • . . 

Say you lo, fay you fo?I fay unto you again, you are a fhallow 
cowardly hinde,andyou lie: whata lack-brain is this? by the 
Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid, our friend true 
and cenfhntra good plot, good friends,and fullofexpcbhtion, 
an excellent plot, very good friends; whata frofty-fpirited’ 
rogue is this? why my L.ofTorke commends the plot, and the 
generall courfe of the aftion. Zounds and I were now by this 
rafcalj could brain him with his ladies fimre.Is there not my 
father, my unkle, and my felf, L. Sdmond Mortimer, my L. of 
Torke, and Owen Glendowerlls there not besides the Dtftvolas? 
have I not all their letters to meet me in arms by the ninth of 
the next morieth? and are they not fome of them fet forward* 
already iWhat a pagan rafcall is this and Infidel? Ha,you ihall 
feenbw in very, fincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to the 



mi 
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King,, 









HeHrythtfbutvb* 

How novfK*", 1 muftleave you within this twohourcs. 

H Lady. O my good Lord, why arcyou thusalonc . 

Per what offence have I this fortnight boenc ... 

Thy ftomacke,pleafiircv and tfiy golden flccpc ? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes unto the earth. 

And ftart 1 q often when thou fit ft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh blood m thy checker, 

Andgivcn my treafurcs ind my rights oftheo. 

To thicke-ey d muling, and emit melancholy ? 

In my faint flumbers, I by thee watcht, 

Andhcard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 

Speake tearmes pfmannage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt - * n < , i A 

Of fellies, and retires, trenches, ahdtcnft, , ( 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafilisks, of cannon, culverin, _ . . 

Ofprifoners ranfome,andof fouldiers flairie. 

And all the current of a headdy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beene fo at warre, 

And thus hath fo befturd thee in thy fleepc , 

That beds of fweat have ftood upon thy brow, . 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions have appear’d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. j 
On fome great fudden bafte. O what portents are thefe ? 
Some heavy bufinefie hath my L ord in hand. 

And I muff know it, elfehc loves me not. 

Hot. W hat ho, is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houreagoe. 

L/or. Hath brought thole horfes from the Sheriftcs ? 
■ft'nOne Horfe,my Lord, he brought even now. 
L^j.WhatHorfe ?aRoanc, acrop-eare,is‘itnot ? 
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Se*. It is my Lord. 

#^.That Rpan fhall be my throne. Well.I will backe him 
ftraight . Eefperaxcf, bid 1 bttltr lead him forth into the Parke 
Lady.Rut hcarcyou^my Lord. c * 

tf^.What fayft thou, my Lady ? 

L^.What Lit: carries you a way ? 

#«.Why,my horfe ( my love) my horfe. 

y° u mad-headed ape, a weezel hath not fuch adeale 
■o pleene,as you are toft with- In fayth ile know your bufincs 
Harry, .5 1 W1 ^ :I fearc,my brother Mortimer doth ftir ak 
ut his title,and hath fent for you to 1 me hisctitcrprizeLuc if 
**?>■ M\ bo weary, We. V you^ 

anfiwrer mcdireaiy unto 
ft ue ft 10n that I ihall aske:m fty th i'le breaks thy little ftt* 
® r ^ at T7) andif thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot Away,away,you trifler, We *1 love thec not ; 
a care not for thee, Kate , this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips, 
a j in , vc bloody nofes.and crackt crownes. 

And pate them currant too ; gods me my horfe. 

What faift thou jW,what would* thou have with me ? 

wr n?° e yoU , not ,0 yeme?doe you notindeede > 

Wcl 4a° c not then ? for fince y ou love me not, 

I will not love my felfe.Doe you not love me ? 
Nayjtellmenfyoufpcakein jeft, or no? 

Ho?. Come, wilt thoufeeme ride ? 

And when I am a horfe-backc, I will fwcaTe, 

I love thee infinitely. But harke you Kate 

havc y° u henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe ; : nor reafon whereabout * 

Whither I muft, I muft : and to conclude, 

TJis evening muft I leave you, gentle Kate. 

I know you wife, butyet no ferther wife, ' 

Then Harry Percies wife. Conftant you are 
Butyeta Woman, and for fccrccy. 

Nay Lady elofer, for I will belave, 

wJfi C T ttC n ^ hat thou doft not know , 

And fo far will! truft thee, gentle Ka t e„ ’ 



Juft* • 
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X<<. HoW»fo far ? .* ; r , 

Hot.^ot an inch further : but harke yonKate. 

Whither 1 go, >thither flttll yon g&#9? r i " ' ; . 

To day wil4J^lfo*W^¥ tomorrow y° UE ' y 1 5 q 

Will this content you Kate ? ^ 

La. It muft of force. hxemti 

Enter Prm^and ^Pojnet. 

PruNe f,prethec come out of that fat roomc, and lend me 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toy. Where baft beene, “<*//? r - 

Prut. With three or foure Logger-heads,amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-heads.I have founded the very bale ftriug os 
Humi.jty.Sirra.Iamfworn brother to aleafhofDrawors,and 
can call them all by their Cbriftian iiames,a3 Tom, Dkkj > and 
Francif%thcy take it ahead upon their lalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales , yet I am the King of Conrtefte , and tell 
me flatly , I am not proud lacks like Balft afferent ac orinthian, 

. t . J n R^vir/Ktf ♦•Ik* T Art nil Wild 





when I am ’ 

Lads in Safi - Ti . . 

when you breathe m your watring,theycryhem,anabiayou 
play it off.To conclude^ amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of anheure,that I can.drinke with any Tinker in his own 




fweet Ned , to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into my hand by an un- 
.derskinker,one that never fpakc other Buglifh in his life, then 
3 (billing 9 and 6 pence, and; -ftw *** wJcame.,vrith this Thrill 

addition. Anon anon firySkvr* a pintoffBafiard in the half moon, 
orfo.But A^-todrive away time til kalfiajfe corned prethee 
doe thou (land in feme by-roome, while I queftion my puny 
Drawer, t,o what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave calling F^w.that his talc to me may be nothing, bat 
Anon :ftcpafidc,and i’le fhew thee a prefent. 

'Tomes. Francis. 

Prince Thou art perfeft. Points. Brands. 

Bran. Anon, anon (irjlooke down into- the pomegranate^//* 
D a Prince. 






Prinee. Come hither, franc if. c - l • '• ■.'■■■ f ! .. *; i 
Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Haw Iwig haft, j 'iuhi - ■;'// 
F^w^.Porfnorh fiveye«ies£nd 'asmadH^ itibu a . . A oT 
Poynts. franc. $ A\>'\ UO’{ 1u«-V '05 aim Hi’// 

Fr4/*6f. Anon,anon,fir. .io:oi H iL.u ii . t ,1 

Prince. Five-yea res .• berla’dy-a long leafe for the chinckino 
oi pewler ; Bntfraxd^ dareft thonbefavalliatw, a«t-bpl ay 
tlie coward with thy Indenture, and IheWita-frire -paired 
heeles,and runne from ft ? 

Francts-. O lord, fir,' i’lebe fworne upon all the Bookes in 
£ Hglandy I could find in my heart. 

Poynes. franc it.. Francis. knoxi Wx. 

u Prime. How ol(far£ thou, Fratkix.'i'.i. H i ? a m; ■! onnj 

itttof&l&mleG* about t Mithacikm ;next Fliiadlbe— 

Poynes. francs. 

frantic % &mr\ fir, pray you ftay a littl^frif Lord. 

Prince ay , but llarke you fi^w«,for gia Sugar thou-ga* 
veft.njeVdivais buta pen&y wdrtte ^af&n&e ’ ti?«; I rr-nw 
; FmKf^.OiLord’jfwauiditihadbeetie two. ■ T f i dar.T ’ 
givcihee fer'ita thoufand pound, a'skeinc 

when thou Iwilt^ndthouftiakhav^ it. r dv • >! n •/: t ;'f 

Boynesfrarasu , franco. Auon,a non. 

Trihct Jlndn Perorate l 'No Francis: blit to mottovy Francis 

or thou wilt-: 

But ■fronds . . I H. •! ■ i-rrmfi 

Francis. My Lord, -von :;3'. 

Prince. :Wik thou ro 

WJL X-W. il A 1IUX1 i/^b 

ton,Not-pated, Agat-ring, puke-flocking, Caddice-gartcr, 
Smooth-tongue, Spanifh-poueh'? 

Franc is. O Lord fir, who doe you meane ? 

*Prme. Why then your Browne-baftard is your onely. 
drinke :ior looke you. Francis. your white canvaffe Doublet 
wi\\QiA^y.\n r BarbaryX\Xy it cannot come to fomucli. 
F^w* .What fir* Poynes. Francis. 

PAnce. Away y ou rogue, doft thou not neare them call ? 
Heere they both i all him , the *1) rawer jlands amazed, not 
knotting which way te goc, p nter Vintner. 

• 'i T mf ' 
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rirt. What , ftandft thou ftill, and heareft foch a calling t 

looke to theGhefts wrthin.My Lord, old fir John withkalte a 
j « more are at the dore,ftiaJl I let them in ? 

the reft ofthcThMvcs, tre at the 

^SS^As'merFy-as'Crickets, my Lad l but take yee.wlait 
iS4 match hive yoii taa-ie with this jeft of the Drawer? 

COlTJC.wllSt S the ifUtw ? rt . 

Pr\ I am now of all humors, that have Shewed tlicmfelves 
. humors fince the old dales ofgood man *Adam.xr> the pupi 
age of this ,prefent Tweluea clocke at midnight- What, s a 
elocke, Francis ? 

Francis. Aueri, anon fir. 

Tr'm . That ever this fellow fiiould have fewer words then 
aParrat,and yet thefon of a woman. His induftry is up ftaires 
and downe ftaires, his eloquence the parcel 1 of a reckoning. I 
2 m not yet oi Pcrceys miade,the Hotjpur of the A’wr^hetha t 
kilts me feme d.or 7 . dozen of Scots at abreakfaft, waflies his 
hands, and fayes to his wife, Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work.O my fweet Harry fayes flic ! how many haft thbu kild 
to day?Givemy.Roan horfha drench (fayes he)and anfwers, 
foroe foiirteene,an. hour after: a. trifie, a trifle. I prethse call in 
Falftaffe, i’ le play Tercy, and that damn’d Brawne Ilia 11 play 
Dame Mortimer his w ife.,Wz> 0 ,faies the drunkardtcall in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter F aljlajfe, 

Poynes .Welcome I ache , where haft thou been ? 

F alf. A plague of all cowards I fay, and a vengeance too, 
inary -and Amen : give me a cup of fa,cke,Boy.E’re I lead this 
life long.i’lefow nether ftocks, and mend them, and foot them 
too.A plague of all cowards jGive me a cup of facke, rogue, is 
there no vertue extant ? 

TnV«.--Didft thou never He Tit an killea dilli ofbutter ; 
pittifiill hearted Titan , that melted at the fweet tale of rife 
Sun ?. if thou didftj.then beliold that- compound. 

. D -3 Fair. 
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F4/.Y0U rogue, here’s Lime in this Sack too jthere is nothj np 
but roguery to be found in villanous majyet a coward is J? 

then a cup of lack with lime in it, A vilianous coward, go 
waies.old lacks, die when thou wiltsif man hood,good 
-hood be not forgot upon the face of the earth,then am I a /hot! 
ten herring.-there lives not ?.good men unhang’d in £*gla n 'i 
and one of them is for, and growes old -God helpe the while 
a bad world I fay : I would I were a weaver , I could 
Pfalmes,orany thing. A plague of all cowards, I fayftjlj, ® 
Prift . How now Wool-facke, what mutter you ? 

Yd. A Kings Son?ifI doe not beat thee out of thy Kingdom 
with a dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Subjects afore thee 
like a flocke of Wild-geefe, i’le never weare haire on my for 
more, you Prince oifValeJ 1 

rrin, why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter ? 
Vat . Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that, and Tma 
there. 

Trin. Zounds ye fat paunch^nd ye call me coward, by the 
Lord i’le lbb thee. 

F * 1 - 1 call thee coward > i’le fee thee damn’d e re I call thee 
coward, but,I would give a thoufand pound I could runncai 
faft as thou canft.You arc ftraight enough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who lees your backe : call you that backing of your 
mends?a plague upon luch backing : give me them that will 
face me, give me a cup offacke,! am a rogue if I drunkerodsy 
Prin.O villaine,thy lips arc fcarce wip'd fince thou drunkf. 
laft. Yal. All s one for that. He drmkes. 

A plague of all cowards ftill, fry I. 

Tri #. What’s the matter ? 

, Yd. What’s the matter ? heerc be foure ofus.havetanca 
thoufand pound this morning. 

-P/w. Where is it,/^c^c .where is it ? 

Ydf. Where is it ? taken from us it is j a hundred upon 
poore foure of us. 

PW«.What,a hundred, man ? 

Fd/.I am a rogue, if I were not at halfc fword with a dozen 
o. them two houres togcther.I have leaped by miracle. I am 
eight times thrufl thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 

• Hofe, 



'Henry the Fourth. 

Hefs,tny buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword haek’t 
like a hand-faw sccefigmm, I never dealt better fince I was a 
man, all would not do. A plague of all cowards,, letthan 
jpeake, if they fpeake more or lefib then truth , they are vil- 
laines,and the fonnes of darknefle. 

Gad. Speake,firs, lio w was it f 
e foure Let upon a dozen . 

Idf. Sixteene at lcaft, my Lord- 

Kijf. And bound them. 

Pm. No, no they were not bound. 

fa/f,You rogue, they were bound,every man of them, or I 
am a /«* elfe,au Hebre w Ierr. ( us. 

Rotf . As we were {hiring Xo me 6 . or 7. frefo men fet upon 

Yalf. And unbound die reft, and then came in the other. 

Pw.What .fought ye with them all i 

_ F df. .All ? I know not whatyou call alhbutifl fought not 
with fifty of them, I am a bunch ofRadifli : if there were not 
two or three and fifty upon poore old then am I no 
twoleg’d creature. 

Pwa.Pray God you have not murthered feme of them. 

Yd. Nay that s paft praying for, I have pepper’d two of 
them : Two I am lure 1 nave payed,two rogues in Buckrom 
futes-.I tell thee what, H*/, if I tell thee a lie, {pit in my face ; cal 
me Horfe.-thou knoweft my old word : here I lay, and thus I 
bore my pwntjfbure rogues in Buckrogi let drive at me. 

Pnn FWhat,foure ? thou faidft but two,even now. 

Foure Hal. I told thee foure. 

Poin. 1,1 j he faid foure. 

F^/.Thcfe foure came all afront,and maincly thruft at me * 
fcgevhusT^ ad ° C,but tO0kc al * their feven point in my 

^^X^ m ^ cxva,now - 

^.i«J,fburc,in Buckrom futes. 

^/.Seventy ,hde Hilts,or I am a villains dfc : 

lMVcmore ai,OIN 

^'».I,and marke thee too Jack?. . 
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Yalf, Do Co, for it is worth the liftening to, the£ 
Suckrom, that I told thee of. 

Prin. So, two more already. 

FV/Their poyntsbeing broken. 

Pcj.Downe fell his hole. 

Tal. Began to give me ground, but I followed me dole, came 
in foot & hand, and with a thought /even of the eleven I pjjj 

Pr O monftrous lelcvcn buckrom-tnen growneout of two? 
Ya. But as the divel would have it,threc mif-begotten knaves 
in Kendall greenc,cameatmy backe, and let driveatme,for I 
it was fo darkc, Hallydm thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

/ V(».Thefc lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable. Why, thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole.thou horfonobfeene grcalic tallow catch. 

Yalf. What?art thou mad?art thou mad?is not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall. 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldft not fee-thy hand ? 
come tell us your reafon What fayft thou ro this'? 

/ > <P'.Come,your reafon, lackey our reafon. 

Yalf. What, upon compulfion ? Zounds, and I were at the 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell yon 
on compulfion. Give you a reafon on compulfion ? ifreafons 
were as plenty as black-berries, I would giveno man a reafon 
upon compulfion,!. 

Prin l’le be no longer guilty of this finne.This fanguineco* 
ward, this bed-prefler, thishorfe-back-breaker, this huge hill 
offleft). 

Cdf Zblood you ftarueling, you elfskinne,you dried neats- 
tongue,buls pizzle,you ftock-filh : O forbreath to utter what 
is Tike thee l you taylors-yard, you fheath.,you bow-cafe, you 
vile {landing tucke. 

Pr Well, breathe a while, and then toft againe,'& when thou 
haft tired thy felfe in bale coparifons,heare mefpeake but thus 

PoyM-xxYZylacke. 

Pri. We two faw you foure let on foure and bound thcm& 
were mafters of their wealthsmark now how a plain talefiwl 
put you downetthen did wc two fet on you foure, and with a 

word t 
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word outfac’d you from prize, and have it, yea, and can fhew 
it vou’ here in the houfe : and Yalfiaffe , you carried your guts a- 
wav as nimbly,' witb.as quick dexterity & roared for mercy, & 
(hill run & roare,as ever I heard Bul-ca If e. What a flave art thou 
to ha eke thy fword as thou haft done , and then lay it was m 
fight? what tricke?what device ? what ftartmg holecanltthou 
now findeout, to hide thee from thisopen & apparant fhame? 
‘ Toy.C ome lets hear c, lacks* what tricke haft thou now ? 

Yalf. By the Lord, I knew yecas well as he that made yec. 
Why heare you mailers , was it for me, to kill the Heire ap- 
parant?fhould I turne upon thetrue Prince ? Why ,thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules ; but beware inftinft, the Lyon 
will not touch the true Prince, inftinfl is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftindl, I fhall thinkc the better of my lelfc, and 
thee, during my life j I, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am gladyouhave the money. 
Hofteffe clap to the do ores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
low fhip come to you. What, (hall we be merry ?lhall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

CPrin. Content, and the argument fhallbe,thy running away, 

Yalf A, no more of that Haf& thou loueft m e. Enter Hoftejfc 

Plof.Q Jefu, my Lord the Prince 1 

Prin How now my Lady the HoftefTe,what faift thou tome? 

Hof .Marry my L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would fpeake w ith you: he fayes he comes from your father. 

Prin, Give him as much as will make him a Royall man,and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

foi^What manner of man is he ? 

Hof.hn old man. 

Frf/.What doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I give him his anlwer ? 

•Pm.Prethee doe, Iacfe. 

! F ay th, and i’le fend him packing. 

Pn«.Now firsrbirlady you fought faire, fo did you fo 
did you'Bardel-you arc Lyons too, you ran away uponinftin£t, 
y ou wil 1 not touch the true Prince, no,fie. 

Bar, Faith, I ran when I faw others runne. 

E Prince. 




Tf>e fftflory of 

Prin. Faith, tell me now in earned , how came T«ljiaffe s 
Sword fohackt? 

Peto. Why,hehackt it with his Dagger, and laid he would 
fwearc truth out of England , but be : would make you beleeve it 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like. 

Car. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-grafle,to make 
them bleede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
feven yeares before, I blufh to heare his monftrous devices, 

Prin. O viilaine, thou ftolefl a cup of Sacke eighteene yeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever fince thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide , and 
yet thou ranft away : what inftind hadft thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord , doe you fee thefe meteors ? doe you behold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Poin. I doe. 

‘Bar. What thinke you they portend ? 

Prin. Hot Livers, and cola purfes. 

Bar . Chokr,my Lord, if rightly taken, 

Enter F alftajfe. 

/V/*.No,if rightly taken, Hal ter. Hcere comes leane Iacke, here 
comes bare-bones. How now fweete creature ofBombaft 
how long is’t agoe, /**<%, fince thou faweft thine o wne Knee ? * 

FalfMy owne Knee? when I was about thy yeercs ( Hall j I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the waftert could have crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring : a plague offighingand griefe, it 
blowcs a man up like a bladder. Ther’s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir IohnBrabyfromyom father : you muftgoets 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
Bercy- nd he of Wales, that gave *Xmamon the Baftinado, and 
made Lucifer cuckold , and fworcthe divert his true liegeman 
upon the Croffe of a Welfh-hookjwhat a plague call you him? 

Poy< O Cjlendoypcr l 

Val.Owen qiendoreer, the feme, and his fonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland^ nd thefprightly JW of ScottesJDw 
gUs t that. runs ahorfebackeupa hill perpendicular: . 

TVw.He tbat rides at high fpeede, and with a piftoll killes a 
Sparrow flying, 

BC 
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Falf. You have hit it. 

Prin. So did he never the Sparrow. 

F^Wcll. that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 
runne. 

‘Prin. Why j what a rafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 
running ? 

Fal/.A horfe-backe fyee Cuckoc ) but on fbote he will not 
budgeafbote. 

Prin. Yes /<*<%, upon inftind. 

F alf. I grant ye,upon inftind : well, he is there too,and one 
Mordake , and a thoufend blue Caps more. Worcefier is ftolne 
away by night,thy fethers beard isturn’d white with the news; 
you may buy Land now as chcape as {linking Mackrell. 

Pn#.Then ftis like ,if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
buffeting hold , we fhall buy mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay les, by the hundreds. r 

F^/.By the Matfe, Lad, thou faift true,it is like we fhall have 
good trading that way .But tell mc,Hall, Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that fiend ‘Dowglae , that fprite 
Ptrcy , and that divell Glendoveer ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

P m.Nota whityfaith : I lackc fome of thy inflind. 

Yalf.'N cll,thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow, when 
thou commcft to thy Father :ifthou doe love me , pradifc an 
anfwere. 

f ° r my ****** aK ^ on ' ** 

T f ll f Shall I ? content : this Chairc fhall be my State, this 
Dagger my Scepter,and this Cufhin my Cro wne. 
JwlyStateij taken for a joynd ftoole,thy golden Seep- 
tiffl Wd a“w^ SCr>and th l'P recious rich Crownc.br ap it- 

nowfh-ilM-K^ * tke *7 e °f Grace be not quite out of thee, 
bc moved. Give me a cupp of Sacke, to make 

For i mnftf°V eddc, ^ ha£ ic ma y he thought I have wept : 
fit v /n ft fpcake ln P affi °n> and I will doe it in King CWj. 




The Hiflory of: 

Pm. Wcll,heere is my legge. 

Val. And here is my fpeech : (band afide,Nooility . 

Ho.O J'efu,this isexcellent fport, y faith. 

P^/.Weepc not fweete Qpeene,fbr trickling rearms ar^ vaing, 

H«. O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

Fa/.For Gods fake Lords, convey my trufttuU Qaeenej 
Pot teares do (lop the lloud*gates of her eyes, 

We.OJefahe doth it as like one of thele harlotry players, a* 

ever I fee. . t ■ . 

1^/. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good tick le-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely marvell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
butalfojhow thou art accompanied : For though the Cammo- 
mile,the more it is troden, the fafter it growes • yet youth, the 
more it is walled, the Iboner it wearcs- thou art my fonne, I have 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinionjbut chiefly, a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.If then thou be fonne to me, here licth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at? lhall 
the bleffed lonne of heaven prove a micher, and eate Blacke-ber- 
riesPa qiieftion not to be askt. Shall the fonne of England prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes P a queftion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is kno wne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name of Pitchjtfiis Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defilePfo doth the company thou keepefh 
for Hdrryjnoyj I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares ; 
not in plealure, but in paflion ;not in words only,but in woes 
alio/and yet there is a vertuoiis man, whom 1 have often noted 
in thy company, but I kno w not his name. 

/Vi# .What manner of man, and it like your Majefty ? 

Ydl A goodly portly manyfaith,and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full looke,a pleafing eie,8c a moll noble carriage, and as I think 
his age lorn:. fifty, or birlady, inclining to threelcore, and now I 
remember me,hisnatneis YalfiaffeixY that man fhouldbe lewd- 
ly given, he deceives me- For H arry,\ fee vertue in his lookesji 
then the tree may be known by the fruit,as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that F al/tap, 
him kcepe with, the reft banifh,and tell me now ,thou naughty, 
varJetjtell me, where haft thou beene this month 
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Trh". Dod to (pcake like a King ? doe to tad for me , 

”i doll it halfefo gravely ,fo wjeft^hr 

koto word and matter, bang meup Sytheljeclcsfor Ra 

bet-fucker , or a powlters hare. 

Prince fN ell ; heere I am let. 

F^/f Andheere I Hand judge, my mattess. 

Prince . Now Harry, whence come you. 

YalfMv noble Lord , from ErM-ebcape. 

Prmce The complaints I neate of thee, are ; grievous. 
fW^ZblcHid my Lord, they are falictnay, i le tickle yee for a 

P SwSrt y ifto > ungracious Boy?henceforth n^rdooke 
on mo, thou art violently earned away from grace ; there isa 
divcl haunts thee intbelikenefleofa fat old man, a tunne ofma 
is thv companion- why doftthou convert with thattrunke of 
humors that boiilting-hutch of bcaftlineffe, that fowlne parcel! 
of jPropries,that.huge. bombard of Sacke,that ftuffc Cloake-bag 
of guttljthat rofted Manning-tree 0*e with 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeares ? wherein is he good, out to tafte Sack 

and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 

and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein crafty , but 
in Villany? wherein villanous, but in all things ? wherein wor- 
thy, but in nothing ? ■ . , 

Yalfl would your Grace would take me with you : whom 

IB /VV.That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, Yalftaffe, 
that old white-bearded Satan. ' , a 

F^/.My ,Lord,the man 1 know. Pffi • I ^ n °w thou dolr, 
Yal . But to fay, I know more harme in him then in my lelte, 
were to fay more then I know .-that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haires do witneffe it ; but that he is (faving your 
reverence ) a whoremafter, that t utterly deny i ii SacKeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked : it to be old and merry 
be a fin, then many an old Oaft that * know, is damn d ; ir to Le 
fatte,be to be hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are to be loved. 
No, my good I*or d,bani (IvP etofc$x\\ fh 'Bardolb anifh Poynes, but 
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for fweet lacke Yalftaffe,k in&fake Ya/tfafe.tme I ache Yalfitt 
valiant I acke Yalttajf'e^nd therefore more valiant, being as h 
ii old Iackj Ya/ftaffe , banifh not him thy Barries company b C 
nilli not him thy Harries company ; banifh plumpe lacke Ja 
banifh all - the world. * ® 

Prin.l doe, I will. Enter 'Bareioll running 

Bar. 0,my Lord, my Lord,the Shriefe,with a moft moniW 
W atch is at the doore. 

Yalf.Owt you rogue.play out the play . I have much to fay in 
thebehalfe of chat Yalftaffe. 

Enter the Hofiejfe. 

Hof.O Jefu,my Lord,my lord ! 

Yalf, Heigh, heigh, the Div e ll rides upon a Fiddle-ftickc 
what s the matter ? - ’ 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dorc, thevarr 
come to fearch the Houfe,fhall I let them in ? 

F^Dolt thou heare, Ball ? never call a true piece of Gold 
a Counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without feeming fb. 
Brin. And thou art a natural! Coward, without inftinft. 
Yalf.l deny your Ma jorjif you will deny the Sherife,fo,iFnot 
let him enter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I Jhall as foone be ftraneled 
with a Halter as another. 

Erin. Goehide thee behir.de the Arras, the reft walke up a* 

3 f ue Face and § ood Confcience. 
f ./-Both which 1 have had j but their date is out,and there- 

tore 1 Je hide me. 

Brin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Pm. Now mafter Sherife, what is your wil with me > 

her. I lr ft, pardon me, IT .y Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certame men unto this houfe. y 

Erin , What men? 

gro(Lfat?nan° fthem iSWdI knownc » Serious Lord, a 
Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prince. The man, I do afliire you, is not heere, 
ror I my felfe at this time have employed him : 

And 



Henry the Fourth . 

And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

SendiiiOJ to aniwere thee or any man. 

For m thing he /hall be charg’d withal ! . 

And lo let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher.l will, my Lord, there are two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft jooo. Markes. 

Prin.lt may be fb •• if he have rob'd thefemcn. 

He ihall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

^.Goodnight, my noble Lord. 

Prin.l thinke it is good morrow,is it not ? 

.Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it is two a clocke. Exit. 

' Erin. This oy ly rafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Peto.Yal&affe ? faft afleepebchinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Erin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

Befeareheth his pockets, and findeth certainepappers. 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 
j Veto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Erin. Let's fee what be they : read them. 



Item a Capon ij.$.ij.d 

Item fawce iiij.d 

Item Sackc,two gallons v.s. vi j . d 

Item Anchoves and Sacke after Supper ij. s.vi j.d 

Item bread 



Omonftrous,but one halfe peniworth ofbread to this intole- 
rable deale ofSacke IWhat there is elie,keep clofe,weelereadit 
at more advantage, there let himfleepe till day,i’le to the Court 
J* “ c morning . We muft all to the Warres,and thy place fhall 
be honorable. I’le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve fcore ; the money 
mall be payed hackc againe with advantage : be with me be- 
times in the morning, and fb good morrow Eeto. 

Beto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exemt, 

Enter Botfrur^Worcefer, Lord CMertmer, 

Owen gtendower. 

A/«r.Thefe pronaifes are fairc>the,par£ies fore. 






The Theory of 

And our jnduftion full of prosperous hope. _ 

Hot X.oxd Mortimer ,& Coufin Glendowergj ill you fit dovvil ? 
And Uncle fVorcefter> a plague upon it, I have forgot the Map, 

G7^,No,heere it is ; fit coufin Percy fit good coufin ' 

for by that name, as often as Lane after doth lpeake of y 0Uj 
cheeke lookespale, and with a rifing figh he wifliethyoui n 
Heaven. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he hearcs Often Glendmtn 
fpoke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my nativity, 

The front of Heaven was full offiery ftiapes 
Of burning Creffets : and at my birth. 

The frame arid foundation of the Earth 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why So it would have done.at the fame feafon,ifyour 
mothers Cat had but kitned ^though your felfe had never been 
borne. 

CjlenS fay, the Earth did fliake when I was borne. 

Hot. And I fay, the Earth was not of my mind. 

If you fuppofe.as fearingyou,it fihooke. 

67^. The Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh, then the Earth fhooke to fee the Heavens on fire, 
And not in feare of your Nativity ■; 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrangc eruptions, and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext,. 

By the imprifoning df unruly Winde 
W ithin her wombe , which for inlargement driving, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples, and moffe-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, having this diftemperaturq, 

Inpaffion fhooke. 

Glen. Couiinjofmany men 
I doe not beare thele erodings : give me leave 
To tell you once againe.that at my birth, 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fhapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
W ere ftrangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 



Henry the "Fourth . 

Thcfe fignes have mark’t me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe ihew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men ; 

Where is the living, dipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of Pnglan/fiScotUnd^ and Wales ^ 
Which calsme pupill or hath read to me, 

And bring him out that is but Womans tonne. 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art t 
And hold me pace m deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Welfb, 
l’lc to dinner. 

GMor. Peace, coufin Percy, you will make him mad. 

Cjlen I can call Spirits from the vafly deepe. 

Hot, Wby,fo can I, or iocanany man : 

But will they come, when you doe call for them ? 

Glen. Why 3 \ can teach thee,coufin,to command the Divell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee, coufin, to fhame the Divell 
By telling truth.Tell truth, and ihame the Divell. 

Ifthou have power to raife him, bring him hither 
And i’le be fworne,I have power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you live,telltruth,and ftiarne the Divell. 

M°r. Come, come : no more of this unprofitable chat. 
tyen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the banke of Wye 
And Sandy -bottom'd Severne have I lent him * 

Bootlefle homeland weather-beaten backe. 

#«.Home without bootes, and in foule weather too ? 

How fcapeshe agues in the divels name? 

V«».'ComeJid« is the Map, flail we divide our right 
According to our threefold order tane l & * 

Mor.Shtyfrck deacon hath divided it 
into three limits, very equally : 

I^Wfrom Trent Severne hitherto, 

a n S \at$ and F aft>is t0 m y P art aflignde, 

AnH^ W r rd .f 47 " be y° nd Severne <W 
d all the fertile land within that bound 
0 qiendmer : and,deare Cuz, to yon 
nj remnant Northward,lying off from Trent, 

F 
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And our indentures tripartite are drawne, 

Which being fealed interchangeably , 

( A bufinetfe that this night may execute : ) 

To morrow, coufin Pen/, you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcefter will fet forth. 

To meete your father and the Scottilh power, 

As is appoynted us, at Shrewsbury : 

My father giendower is not ready yet, ^ _ 

Nor (hall wee neede his helpe thele fourteene oaies ; 

Within that ipace, you may have drawne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen , A fhortcr time (hall fend me to you, Lords, 

And in my condud: lhallyour Ladies come, 

From whom you now mud fteale and take no leave. 

For there will be a world of water (hed, 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moity North from 'Burton heere,. 

In quantity equa Is not one of yours .* 

See , how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bed of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a monftorHs fcantle out : 

I’le have the currant in this place darn'd up, 

And here the fmug and filver Trent (hall run. 

In a new channel!, faire and evenly. 

It (hall not winde with fitch a deepe indent. 

To rob me of fo rich a bottome here. 

( 7 /f».Not wind?it (hall, it muft, youfee it doth. 
d/or.Yea,butmarkehow hebeareshis courfe, and runs me 
up^with like advantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent's much as on the other fide it takes from you. 

fVor Yea,but a little charge will trench him here, 

And on this North-fidc,win this cape ofland , 

And then he runs ftraight and even. 

Hflt.rle have it fb, a little charge will doe it. 
glen I’lenot have it altered. 

Hot. Will not you ? 
glen^oyiox you (hal I not. 

Hot .Who (hallfay me nay ?> 




Henry the Fourth* 
glen. Why that will I. 

Hot. Let me not under ftand you then, fpeake it in Weip> 
glen. lean fpeake Englifh, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was trained up in the ZngUJh Court, 

Where,bcing but yong, I framed to the Harpe 
Many an Snglijh dittic, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpefol ornament : 

A vertue that was never feene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my hearts 
1 had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thele fame meter ballet-mongers ; 

I had rather heare a brazen canftickc turnd. 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axeltree, 

And that would let ray teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing (o much as minfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a (huffing nag. 

Glent. Come, you fliall have Trent turn’d. 

Hot. I doe not care, He give thrice fo much Land 
To any well-deferving friend .- 
But in the way ofbargaine, marke yee mee , 

He cavil on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne ? (hall wee be gone ? 

Glen. The Moone (hines faire, you may away by night ; 
lie haftc the writer, andwithall 
Breake with your wives, ofyour departure hence. 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

Somuch (heedoteth on her Mortimer , Exit. 

Mor. Fie coufin Percj, how you erode my father ! 

F ot - 1 cannot chule, (ometimes hee angers mee, 

With telling mee of the Mold watp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin , and his Prophecies : 

And of a dragon and a finleffe fi(h, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a inoulten Raven, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts mee from my faith. I tell you what , 

Hee held mee la ft night, at lead: nine hourcs , 

In reckoning up the feverall divels names , 

F 2 
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That were his Lackies, I cried hum, and well , go to. 

But mar kt him not a word ; 0,hec is as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe, a ray ling Wife, 

Worfe then afmokie Houfe. I had rather live 
With Cheefeand Garlike in a Wind-mill farre,. 

Then feed on cates, and have him talke to mee, 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

M or , In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding. well read and profited 
In ftrange concealements, valiant asa Lyon, 

And wondrous affable, and as .bountiful! 

As Mines of India. : fhall 1 tell you, Coufin. 

Hee holds your temper in a high relpe<ft. 

And curbs himfelfe,even of his naturall fcope, 

Whenycncome crofl'e his humor, faith hee does. 

I warrant you, that man is notalive, 

Might fb have tempted him, as you have done. 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe 
But doe not ufe it oft, let me intreat you. 

Mor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame;.. 

And fince your comming hither, have done enough 
T o put him quite befides his patience. 

You muff needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimes it (hew greatneffe, courage, blood, 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefentharfh rage, 

Defed of manners, want of Government . 

Pride, hautinefle, opinion, and difdalnc j 
The lealVofwliich haunting aNobleman , 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides,, 

Beguiling them bf commendation.. 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold. Good-mannersby your fpeed. 
Heere come our wives, and let us take our leaves. 

I nter CJlendowcr, with the Ladies. 

Mor. This is the deadly Ipight. that angers me. 

My. Wife canfpeakeno 8»gllfb t l nowelfh, 

C/lctt . My daughter weepes,fheele not part with you, 

Sheele 



william Shakespeare Henry IV Part 7 (stc 22287) 



Henry the Fourth. 

SMebe a foldier too, fhee’le to the warres 
iUor. Good father ,tell her .that (lie, and my Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduct fpcedily • 

Clendorver fpeakfs to her in Welfh .andfhe anfveers 
him in the fame. 

Glen. Shee is defperate heere, 

A pcevi (h felfc will’d harlotry, one that no perlwafion can doe 
good upon- 

T he Lady Jpeakes in WeLjb. 
tJMor. I . under (land thy loekes, that prety Welfh, 

Which thoupovvreft downe from thefe fwelling Heavens, 

I am too perfedin,and but for lhame, 

In fuch a parley I could anfwerthee. 

The Lady againe in Welfh. 

Mor. I underftand thy kiffes,and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling deputation : 

But I will never be a truant, love, 

Till I have learn’d thy language , for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend, 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers bower. 

With ravifhing divilion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, ifthou melt, then will fhee runne mad. 

The Lady Jpeakes againe in Welfh. 

Mor. 0,1 am ignorance it felfe in this. 
glen, Shee bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 

And reft your gentle head upon her lap , 

And (he will ling the Song that, plea feth you. 

And on your eyelids crownetbe god of fieepe. 

Charming your bloud with plealing-heavinefie 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe. 

As is the difference betwixt . day and night, 

The houre before the heavenly harveft teemc 
Begins his golden progreffe in the Eaft. 

GMor, With all my heart i’le lit.and heareher fing. 

By that time will our Booke I thinke be di awne. 

gien.T ) 0 fo : and thofe Miificians that (Ball play to you. 

Hang in the Ayre a thoufand Leagues fiom hence, 

And ftraightthey fhall be here, fit and attend. 

F 3 Bet-. 
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Hot. Come Kate y thou art perfect in lying downc, 
Come.quicke, quicke,that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La, Go, yee giddy goofe. 

The Mtifickc playes. 

Hot. Now I perceive the DivellunderftandsifV^&. 

And ’tis no marvell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufician. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether by humours : 

Lie ftill,ye thiefe, and heare the Lady fing in Weljh. 

Hot , I had rather heare, Lady, my breech howle in Info 

Zrf.WouId’ft have thy head broKen ? 

Hot . No. 

Ztf.Then be ftill. 

Hot . Neither, ’tis a womans fault. 

Z^.Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the We Ifh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hor.Peace.fhee fings. 

H cere the Lady fings a fVejh Song, 

Hot. C ome, i’lehave your Song too. 

La. Not mine in gooa footh. 

Her .Not yours in good Tooth ? Hart, you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife, not you in good Tooth, & as true as I live, and as 
God fnall mend me, and as lure as day : 

And giveft fuchlareenet Turety for thy othes. 

As if thou never walk’ll; further then Finsbury. 

S weare mc,/<^re,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath,and leave in Tooth, 

And Tuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread, 

T o velvet gards,and Sunday Cittizens. 

Come, fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Her, Tis the next way to tume taylor,or be red-breft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne,i’ le away within thefe 2 . hours, 
and To come in when you will. Exit. 

(}lcn . Come, come; Lord Mortimer y you are flow. 

As Hot Lord Percy is on fire to goc. 
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Ai* our Booke is drawne,wee’le but Teale, 

T n j r hen to horfe immediately. 

A yj/ t r.Withall my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales y and others. 

K'm. Lords, give us leave, the Trines of Wales , and I, 

\ (nft hav c fome private conference , but be neere at hand, 
Pof^lhallpreiently haveneed ofyou. Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether God will have it To, 

For fome difpleafing fervice X have done. 

That in his fecret doomc, out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed revengement and a fcourge for me : 

But thou doft in the paflages of life. 

Make me beleeve , that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod o» Heaven, 

To punilh my mif-treadings. Tell me elfe, 

Gould Tuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, Tuch bare, Tuch lewd, Tuch meane attempts. 

Such barren pleafures, rude fociety, 

As thou art matcht withall, an d grafted to. 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood. 

And hold their levell with thy Princely heart ? 

Pm . So pleafe your Majefty, I would I could 
Quite all offences with as cleare excufe, t 

As well as I am doubtlefle I can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withall : 

Yet fixch extenuation let me beg. 

As in reproofe of many tales devifde. 

Which oft the eare of Greatneffe needs muff heare. 

By fmiling pick-thankes, and bafe newes-mongers, , 

I may for fome things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my true fubmiflion. 

King.C od pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy afl'e&ionsj which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors : 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fnpplide. 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time, 

I s ruin’d.and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I fo laviih of my prefence beenc, 

So common hackneied in the eyes of men, 
Softaleandcheapeto vulgar company. 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had ftill kept loyall to pofleflion, 

And left me in reputclefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldome feene, 1 could not ftirrc. 

But like a Comet I was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he: 
Others would fay. Where ? which is 'Bullingbrooke 
And then 1 ftolc all courtefie from heaven. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiancefrom mens hearts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mouthes 
Even in the prefence ofthc Crowned King. 

Thus I did keepemy perfon ffcfh and new, 

Mv prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Nc’r e feene,fcut wondred at, and fomyftate, 
Seldome, but fumptuous, (hewed like a feaft’ 

And wanne by rareneffe fuchfolemenity. 

Tlv s kipping King, he ambled up and downe, 

W ith (hallow jefters, and ralli bavin wits, 

Soone kindled, andfoone burnt, carded his* (late 
Mingled his royalty with carping (doles • * 

Hadhis great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gave his countenance againft his name 
To laugh at gybing Boyes, and hand the pufh 

Of every bcatdleflevaine comparative; 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 
Enrorc’t himfelfe to popularity 3 
That being dai ly fwallowed by’ mens eyes 
They forfeited with Hony , and began to loktla 
lhetafte of fweetneffe, whereof a little 
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More then a little , is by much too much. 

So when he had occafionto be feene, 

HcW as, but as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community, 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such asisbent on fun-like Majcfly, 

When it Urines feldome in admiring eyes; 

But rather drowzd , and hung their eye-lids downe, 
;leptin his face, and rendring fuch afped , 

\s cloudy men ufe to doe to their adversaries, 
iking with his prefence, glutted,gorg’d, and foil, 

And in that very line, ttw^ftandeft thou : 
for, thou haft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight. 

Save mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not have it done. 

Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendemefTe. 

Prin. I ftiall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my felfe. ATwj>For all the world 
As thou art to this hourc, was Richardthzn t 
When I from F ranee fet foote at Ravenjpurgh , 

And even as I was then, is Ter cy now ; 

Now by my fceptcr,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the liaadow of fucceffion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harnefle in the Realme, 
Tunies head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thou, 
caqs ancient Lords, and reverent Bifhops on, 
l o blouoy battels, and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Agamft renowned ‘Dngla, > whofe high deeds, 
oie hot meurfions and great name in armes. 

Holds from all fouldiers chiefe Ma j ority, 

An d military title capital!, 7 
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Through all the Kingdomesthat acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hot [pur Mars in fwathing cloathes, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprizes, 

Difcomhted great Dowglas , tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

To fill the mouth of deepc defiance up, 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this ? ‘Percy Northumberland , 
The Archbiihops grace of Torl^.Dowglas ,A/ ortimer. 
Capitulate againftus, and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefc newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neerefi; and dearell enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleene, 
Tofightagainftmeunder Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Trin. Doe not thinke fo, you (hall not finde it fb. 
And god forgive them , that fb much havefw aide 
Your Ma jellies good thoughts away from me : 

1 will redecme all this on 'Percies head j 
And in the doling of fbme glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftaine my favours in a bloody, maske, 

Which wafht away . fhall feoure my fhamewithit. 
And that fhall be theday , when ere it lights 
That this famc childe of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotjpur, this al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought, of Harry chance to meete, 

• Tor every honour fitting on h is helme. 

Would they Were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhame redoubled . For the time will come. 

That 1 fhall make this Northmen youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fador, good my Lord 
To engrofT; my glorious deeds on my behalfc.. 
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And I will call him to fo ftrid account, 

That he fhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the fiighteft worfhip of his time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from his heart. 

This in the name of god I promife here. 

The which if hebe pleafd, I fhall performe, 

Idotefeechyour Majefty may falve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

Audi will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 

Erebreakethe finalleftparcell of this vow 
King, A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

T hou fhalt have charge, and foveraine truft herein . 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookesare full of {peed. 
inter PS font. 

Blunt. Sohaththebuflnes that I cometofpeakeoff. 

Lord LMortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

Ycv.tDcmglai and the Engli(h rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearefoll head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

Asever offered foule play in a State. 

King. The Earle of JVeflmcrland let forth to dav, 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Laneafier , 

For this advertifement is five dayes old, 

OnWednefday nexr, Harry, thou fhalt fet forward : 

On Thurf'ay, w'e our felves will march. Our meeting 
isBridgenorth, and, Harry, you fhall march' • 

Through C/locefler-fiirc, by which account 
Ourbufnes valued Lome twelue dayes hence, 

Our general! forces at Pridgcnortk fliall meete. ; 
ur hands are full of bufines , let’s away, 
chantage feedes him fet, while men delay, 
p. Lntcr Taljlajfe and'Bardcll. : 

‘ l a , m 1 n °t fallen away vilely fince this laft aftion 

me 1 / r° v 1 not dwindle ? why my skin hangs about 

at J- , a , n ol ° loofe gowne. I am withered like an old 

PP - oA».Well,i’le repent, and that fuddenly while I am in 

G * fome 





Exeunt. 
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fome liking,! ilia 11 be out of heart fhortly, & then I (hallhavc 
no ftrcngth to repent. And I have not forgotten what the infidc 
ofa C hurch is made of, I am a Peppercorns , a brewers horfe, 
the infide ofa Chutch.Company, villanous company hath been 
the fpoyle of me. 

"Bar. Sir Iohn, you arc fo fretfull,you cannot live long. 
jFa/.Why, there is it,come,fing me a bawdy Song, make nie 
merry : I was as vertuoufly given, *s a Gentleman need to be, 
vertuous enough, (wore little , dic’d not above feven times a 
wecke,wentto aBawdy houfejnot above once in a quarter of an 
houre,paid money that I borrowed three or fourc times, lived 
well, and in good compaffc,and now I live out of all order,out 
of compaffe. 

Bar. Why, you are fo fatte, Sir Iohn, that you muft needsbe 
out ofall compaffe : out of all reafonablc compaffe, Sir iohn, 
Fal. Doe thou amend thy face.& lie amend my lifc:thou art 
our Admiral!, thou bcareft the Lanterne in the Poopc,but ’tisin 
the Nofe of thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 
Bar. Why, Sir Iohn, my face doesyou no harms. 
-fW.Nojlicbe fworne. I make as good ufe of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head ,of a memento mori • l never fee thy 
face,but I thinke upon hell fire, and Dives that lived in Purple : 
for there he is in his Robes, burning, burning. If thou wertany 
way give to vertue,I would fweare by thyfacctmy oath fhould 
be, By I this fire, that’s gods Angel: But thou art altogether given 
over j & wert indeed,but for the light in thy facc,the Sunnc of 
utter darkneflfc. When thou runft up Gads -hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfe, if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fat tens ^ or a bal of wild- fire, there’s no purchafe in Mony.O 
thou art a perpttuall Triumph^nd ever lading Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faved me a thoufand Markes in Linkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taverne & Taveme : 
but the Sack that thou haft drunke me, would have bought me 
lights as good cheape, of the deareft Chandlers in Enroft. I 
have maintained that Salamander of yours with fire, any time 
this two and thirty yeares : God reward me for it. 



r 



B*r ) Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 
IW.God a mercy, fo fhould I be heart-burned. 



How. 



Henry the Fourth. 

umv now, dame Tartlet the Hen, have you enquired 
who pick* Hiy pocket ? _ Enter Hefteffe, 

Hoft Why Sir Iohn, what do you think Sir Iohn} do you think 
Tkecoe theeves in my houfe? I have fearcht, I have inquird, fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy , fervant by fervant : 
‘L tiehtof ahaire was never loft in my houfe before. 

Fal Yc lie .Hoftcffe ,Bardoll was fhav’d and loft many haires 
and i’lebe fworne my pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a wo- 

m Sfl|'Who I f I defic tliee .* Gods light,! was never cald fo in 

mine own houfe before. 

Fal. Goe to, I know you w cl! enough. 

Hof. 'Ho, Sir Iohn, you doe not know me^w Iohn j I know 
v0 u Sir Iohn, you owe me money Sir Iohn t and now you picke 
a quarrell to beguile me of it :1 bought you a dozen of fonts to 

^J^Douhs, filthy Dallas. I have given them away to Bakers 
Wives, they have made boulters of them. 

Ha/Now as! am a true woman,Holland or vnj.s.an eihyou 
owe money here beiides, Sir Iohn , for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings, and mony lent you, xxiiij .pound. 

F alf He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas, he is poore,he hath nothing. 

Fo/.How ! poore ? looke upon his face ;What call you rich ? 
let them coine his Nofe, let them coine his cheekes,i’ le not pay 
a denyers what, will you make a y ounker of me? fhall I not tak e 
mine eafe in mine Inne,butl fhall have my pocket pickt? I have 
loft a feale Ring of my Grandfathers,worth forty marke. 

Hof. O Jefu,I have heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not 
how oft, that Ring was Copper. 

F alf How?the < 7 > zwceisa Jack, afneak-cap:Zbloudandhc 
were here,! would cudgell him like a Dog,if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Paljl ajfe meets him, \ 
flaying on his Brftnchion like * Prfe, 

Frf/.How now Lad, is the wind in that doore y faith ? 

Muft we all march ? 

Bar. Yea two and two ; Newgate fafhion. 

Hof My Lord, I pray you heare me. 

G l Prin. 
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/V/#.What faift thou, Miftris quickly ? how does thy h u . 
band?! love him well, he is an honeft man. 

Hofl . Good my Lord , hearc me. 

F^/.Prethee let her alone, and lift tome. 

Prin. What faift thou, l acke } 

Pal . The other night 1 fell afleepe here behind the Arras aM 
pieke pockets **** ’ tW# h ° ufe is turn>d ba wdy-houfe, ’they 
Prin. What didft thou I ole, I acke ? 

F*//. Wilt thou beleeve me, Mr//? three or foure bonds 
ortypoundsa peece, and a feale Ring of my grand-fathers 
Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hofi. So 1 told him, my Lord, and I faid,T heard your grace 

fay fo:and,my Lord, he fpeakes moft vilely ofyonji c a 

h lEW* h f. 1 , s ' and faid ’ he wo uld cudgcll you. 

?rtn. What he did not ? 

yfJ^’ sneither ftithtruth,nor womar-hoodin meelfe. 
F<*.. There s no mare faith in thee .then a ftned Prune -nor nn 
more truth in that, then in a drawne Foxtand fcrwomaS 

G« y'rSin “goc^ ' hc De f’ uties wifc of '>>= Ward to thee! 

Hofl. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

F*/ What thing ? why, a thing to thanke God on 
tiojt.l am no thing to thanke God on I would eh™ n nn. 
know it : I am an ho'neft mans wife, a^d fot^ thv Knlf 
hood ahde.thouarta knave, to call me io b >V Kni §™‘ 

o.SI" 8 ^ WO “^^»abeaft, tofiy 

Hofi. Say, what beaft,thou knave, thou ? 

Pul. What beaft ? why an Otter. 
v™?™? John f why an Otter ? 

wteSve filhn ° rl,Cn ' !a 0130 knowes not 

//«/?. Thou art an uniuft man in favinp fn 

knowerwheretohaveme. thouS^’ ° T ‘ U ' ym 

gwSfy ^ mc ‘ "**> andl "= taite tlwe moll 
«./Sohe dothyou^-ny Ford. and laid thijotherday. 






r~ 



Henry the Fourth. 



You ought hiaiathoufand pound. 

Prin Sirra, doe I owe you a tnoufand pound ? 
fW/lAthoufand pound ,Hall} a Million : thy love is worth a 
Million: thou owe ft me thy love. 

Hofi. Nay, my Lord, he called you lack*, and fayd he would 



cudcell you- 
fal.m.l'B^rdoin 
Barl\\dscd,Sir Iohn } you fayd fo. 

/V. Yea, if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 
pri.l fay tis coppendar’ft thou be as good as thy word now ? 
Fal. Why #<*//? thou knowft,as thou art but a man, I dare : 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prin , And why not as the Lyon ? 

Pal. TheKinghimielfeistobe feared as the Lyon : doeffc 
thouthinkei’le feare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,& I doe,I 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Pm.O,if it lliould,how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butflrra,ther’sno roomefor Faith,Truth,nor Honefty, in this 
bofome©fthine;it is all fild up with Guts , and Midriftes. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket ?Why thou 
horefon impudent Jmboft rafcall, if there were anything in thy 
pocket, but taverne reckonings, memorandums ot Bawdy hou- 
fes , and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other inj u- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine,and yet you will (land to it, you 
will not pocket up wrong •• art thou not afhamed ? 

Fa/. Doll: thou heare,Ha//?Thou knowft.in the ftate of inno- 
cency y Adam fell and what fhould poore lacke Talflaffedoc in 
the dayes of villany ?thou ieeft, 1 have more flefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailty :you confclTe then you pickt my 
Prin.lt appeares lo by the ftory. ( pocket. 

fal.Hoftejfe, I forgive thee : goe make ready breakefaft,love 
thy Husband, looke t© thy Servants, cherifla thy Ghefts , thou 
ftialt finde me tradable to any honeft realon ; thou feed: T am 
pacified ft ill may, Iprethee be gon. £xit Hofleffe. 

Now Ball ,to thenewes at Court for the robbery : Lad, how is 
that anfwcred ? 



Frin 




77?e Hiftory of 

Tnn. 0 my fwect beefe, I-muft ftill be good Angel 1 to thee * 
the money is pay d backe againc. > 

fa/.Oj doe not like that paying backe, ’tis a double labour 
?r.\ am good friends with my father, and may do any thine 
IW.Rob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou dock, and do 
it with unwalht hands too. 

Tar, Doe, my Lord. 

Prin.l have procured thee I ackej. charge of foot. 

Yal.l would it had been of horfe. Where (hall I find one that 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefe of the age of xxii.or there a- 
bout: I am hainoufiy unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefc rebels,they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince. Bar doll. Bar. My Lord 

Priit. Goc bcare this letter to Lord John of Lancaftcr, 

To my brother Iohn : this to my Lord o 'tfVetymerUnd. ’ 
GoCjPirfOjto horfe : for thou and I 
Have thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 
l*cke, meete me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clockcin the afternoonc, 

There (halt thou know thy charge , and there receive 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy (lands on high, 

And cy ther they or we mud lower lye. 

Yal . Rare words '.brave world 1 Hoftefe, m y brcakfaffcome, 
Oh, I could wilh this Taverne were my drum. Ext mu 

rj „ r 5 n , te \ Hot Jf >fir >W r orce(ier, and D owela, . 

***'• Well fay d, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the T)on?glas have. 

As not a Souldier of this (eafons ftampe, * 

Should goc fogenerall currant through the world : 

Ky God I cannot flatter, I defie 

The tongue offoothers, but a braver place 

In my hearts love hath no man then your fclfe. 

Nay taske me to my word, approve me. Lord .’ 

~D<m. Thou art the King of honour. 

No man (o potent breathes upon the ground. 

>utTwjl beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Btt. 



Henry the "Fourth . 

Htff.Doe fo,ahd ’tis welhwhat letters have you there ?I can 
hit thanke you. 

^jf.Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not himfelfe ? 
Mojf.Hc can not come, my Lord, he is grievous fick. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he leifure to be fick 
Infuch a juftlingtime? who leads his power ? 

Under whofe government come they along ? 

Me f. His letters bearehis mind, not I his mind. * 
Wor, I pretheetell me,doth he keepehisbed ? 

Mejf. He did my Lord,fbure dayes ere I fet forth. 
Andatthetimeof my departure hence, 

Hewasmuchfeardby his Phyficion. 

Wor.l would the ftatc of times had firft bin whole. 

Ere he by fickneffe had bin vifited : 

His health was never better worth then now. 

Hot. Sick now ? droope now ? this fickoes doth infe# 

The very life-blood of our enterprize, 

Tis catching hither,even to ourCampe : 

He writes me here, that inward fickneffe, 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fb foon be drawne,nor did he thinke it meete. 

To lay fo dangerous and dearea trull 
On any foule remov’d , but on his owne ; 

Yet doth he give us bold advertifinent, 

That with our finall conjunction , wc fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to us : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

® eca “£ the King is certainly poffeft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

War. Your fathers fickneffe is a maimeto us. 

■nat.A perilous gaih, a very limme lopt off, 
nd yet, in faith it is not his prefent want 
femes more then we fhail finde it. Were it good, 
to let the exadl wealth of a 11 our States, 
i! a 5 on ? call ? to fet fo rich a maine, 
n the nice ha2zard of one doubtfull houre ? 

Were not good,for therein fhould we read 
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The very bottome and the foulc of hope. 

The very lift, the very utmaft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

•Dfi»\Fayth > and fo we fhould, 
Wherenowremainesafweet reverfion, 

We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what’s to come in 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A randevous,a home to fly unto. 

If that the Divell and mifchance looke big 
Upon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

Wor. But yet I would your father had 4 beenc heerc , 
The quality and heirc of our attempt 
Brookes no divifion,it will be thought 
By fbme,that know not why he is away, 

That wiftlome, loyalty, and meere difiike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
Andthinke,how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fearefull fadion. 

And breed a kinde of quetlion in our calife ; 

For, well you know, we of the offring fide. 

Mu it keepealoofe from ftrift arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes,every loope,from whence 
The eye of reafbn may prie in upon us : 

This abfence of your Father drawes a curtain? $ 

That fhevves the ignorant, a kinde of fearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot .You. {trains too farre, 

I ratherofhis abfence make this ufe. 

It lends a luftreand more great opinion, 

A larger d3re to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men mufl: think. 

If we without his helpe, can make a head 
To pufh againft the Kingdome,with his helpe, 

We flialljor turne ittopfie turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our joynts are whole. 

Dow. As heart canthinke, there is not fuch a Word 
Spoke of in Scotland^ this dreame offeare. 

£rtter Sir Rich, Vernon, 



Benrj the Fourth 

Pot Mv coufin Vernon; welcome by my fiufc 
Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome. Lord. 
The Earle of tpeftmreland, feven thouland ftrong, 
t, marching hitherward with Prince Iohn. 
fl« No tame, wte more? 

Ver. And further, I have learned. 

The King himfelfe inperfonhath let forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ftrong and mighty preparation- 
Hot He fhall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne* 

The nimble-footed mad-cap, Prince of Wales, 

And his Cumrades,that daft the world afiae, 

Andbiditpaffe? 

Ver. All fumifht ? all in Armes ? ... 

All plmnpe like Sflriges, that with the wrnde 
Bay ted like Eagles , having lately bath’d 
Glittring in golden Coates like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May . 

And gorgious as the Sunne at Midfummer j 

Wanton as youthfull G oates, wild as young Buis : 

Ifaw young Harry, with his Bever on, ^ 

HisCufliesonhis thighes, gallantly arm’d. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury, 

And vaulted w ith fuch eafe into his feate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turne and winde a fiery Pcgaftts, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manlmp. 

Hot .No more, no more,worfe then the Sunne m March 
This prayfc dothnourifh Agues ; let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of finoky warre, 

All hot and bleeding,will vve offer them ; 

The may led Mars fhall on his Altar fit 
Up to the eares in bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

And yet not ours Come ; let me take my Horfe, 

Who is to beare me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince Wales : 
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Harry to Harry , fhall not Horfc to Horfe 
Meete,and ne’re part, till one drop downe a coarfc ? 

Ob, that (jltndorver were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in tVorccfter, as I rode along. 

He can not draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Dow. That’s the worft tyditigs that I heareof yet. 

Wor. I by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Afcr.What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver, To thirty thoufand. 

Hot, Forty let it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Came, let us mutter fpecdily, 

Doomes-dav is neere, die al‘i,dy merrily. 

ZW.TalKenot of dying :I amoutoffeare 
Of death or deaths hand/or this one halfe yeare. Exeunt, 

inter Falfialjfe and Eardol. 

F. al, B ardol, get thee before to C oventr y > fill me a bottle of 
Sacke, our Souldires fhall march througbjWee’l to Sutton top 
kill to night. ! 

ifar.Will you give me money, Captaine ? 

Talf. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar . This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falf. And it doe take it for thy labour ,and ifit make twenty, 
take them alU’le anfwer the coynage j bid my Lieutenant Peto 
meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I wilhCaptaine : farewell. Exit. 

Falf.\f\ be afham’d of my Souldiers,IamafbwftGurnet;I 
liave mifufed theKings preffe damnably. I have got in exchange 
of 1 5 o.Souldiers,3 oo. and odde pounds. I preffe me none but 
good Houfiiolders, Yeomens fonnes^inquire me out contracted 
Batchelers, fuch as had been askt twice on theBanes, fiich a cc- 
modity of warme (laves, as had as liefeheare the Divel! as a 
Drumtne/uch as feare the report of a Calivcr , worfe then a 
ftrook-foole-, or a hurt Wild-duck : I preft menonebutfucb 
1 ofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pius 
headland they have brought out their ferviccs *: and now, my 

whole 



Henry the Fourth. 

whole charge confifts of Ancients^ Corporals , Lieutenants* 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs licked his Sores : and 
fuch as indeed were never Souldicrs,but difearded unjutt Ser* 
vingmen,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers, revolted Tapfters 
and Oftlers,tradc-falne,the Cankers ofa calme world, and long 
peacetimes more diftioncurable ragged, then an old fac’d An- 
cient : and fuch have I to fi'l up the roomes of them as have 
bought out their fervices, that you would think, that I had a 
hundred and fifty tottered Prodigak, lately come from fwinc- 
keeping,from eating draffe and huskes. A mad fellow met me 
on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets, and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-crowes. 
Tie not march thorow (oventrj with them, that’s flat, nay ; and 
the villains march wide between the legs, as if they had Gyues 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifon : ther»’s net 
a Shirt & a halfe in all sny company ,and the halfe fhirt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne over the (boulders like 
a Heralds coate without fieeves ;andthe Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. Albans, or the red-nofe In-keeper 
oi'Daintry : but that’s all one, they’l finde Linnen enough on 
every Hedge. 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of IVeftnterland. 

PrlnMovj now blowne lacks ? how now Quit ? 

Frf/.What Hal> Hownow mad-wag,what a divell doft thou 
in Warwick ftnre . ? My good L.of fVeftmerlandft. cry you mercy,! 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. 

Weft. V ay th, Sir Johnftx . is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already : the King, I can 
tell you,lookes for us all ; we mutt away all night. 

/W.Tut,never fearettcll me,I am as vigilant as a Cat, to (leal 
Creame. 

PrinJ thinke to fteal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al - 
ready made thee butter:buttell me, lacks, whole fellow es are 
thefe that come after ? 

F e!.N'mc,Hal, mine. 

Priu.] did never fee (uch pitiful 1 rafcals. 

•fW.Tut,tut good enough to toff* , food for powder , food 

H 3 for 
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for poftrder, they’l filla pit as well as better:tufU man, mortal; 
men.mortallmen. 

Well. I, but Sir lohn, mee-thinkes they are exceeding p 00 rc 
and bare, toobcggerly. 

Fal. Faith for their poverty,! know not where they had that 
And for their bareneffej am lure they never learnt that of me.’ 
Prin. No i’le be fwome, unlefleyou call three fingers on the 
ribs, bare :but firra,make hafte, ‘Percy is already in the field.fw. 
Fal. What, is the King incamp’d ? 

Weft. He is, .S’*- lohn, I feare we (hall flay too long. 
-Ftf/.Well , the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning of a 
Feaft,fitsa dull fighter, and a keene gueft. £xem. 

Enter HotJpur,WorcefterfDowglas t and Vernon, 

Hot. Wec’l fight with him to night. 

Wor.lt may not be. 

Bow. Yon give him then advantage. 

A«\Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo ? lookes he not for lupply ? 

Ver.So doe we. 

A/or. His is certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

Wor.Gooi coufjrijbe advif d,ftir not to night. 

Vtr. Do not my Lord. 

Bow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of feare,and cold heart. 

V tr. Do not flaunder, Bowglas, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life - 
ifwcll-refpeded honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot, that this day lives : 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battel!,which of us feares. 
How. Y ea,or to night . for. Content. 

Hot. To night, fay I, 

Come, come, it may not be. 

J wonder much,being men of fuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Kories 
Of my coufviVcmmarc not yet come up. 




Henry the Fourth. 

Vnur U licle iHorce§ers Horfe came but to day. 

Ld now their pride and metall is afleepe, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfethe halfeofhim himfelfc. 

Bet. So are the horfesof the Enemy, 

In generall journey bated and brought low: 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 
jvorlhc number of the King exceedeth ours .* 

For godsfake, Coufin, ftay till all cbme in. 

The Trumpet founds a parley . Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpeft. 

//^.Welcome, fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination ; 

Some of us love you well, and even thofe fome 
Envy your great defervings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But (land againft uslike'^an Enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend,but (till I fhould ftand fo. 

So long as out of limit and true rule. 

You ftand againft anoynted Majefty : 

But to my charge. The King hath lent to know 
The nature of your griefes , and whereupon 
You conjure from the breft of civill peace. 

Such bold Hoftility, teaching his ducious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deferts forgot. 

Which he conteffeth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your griefe, and w i th all fpeed, 

You (hall have your defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolute for your felfe, and thefe, 

Herein mif-led by your fuggeftion. 

Hot. The King is kind : and well we know, the Kipg 
Knowes at what time to promile, when to pay : 

My Father, my Uncle, and my felfe. 

Did give him that fame royalty he weares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, 

'ickein the worlds regard a wretched, and lows 
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A poorc unminded Outlaw fneaking home. 

My Father gave hiiikwelcome to the fliore: 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God 
He came but to the c Dnhe oi'Lancajler , 

To fue his liberty and beg his peace, 

With teares of innocency , and terms of zeale : 

My father in kind heart and pity mov’d * 

Swore his aMance and perform’d it too 
No w, when the Lords and Barons of the Retime 
j erceiv d Northumberland did leane to him. 
rhemorcandieffccamein withcapand knee. 
Met him in 'Boroughs pities. Villages, 
AttendhimonBridges, ftoodinlanes, 
laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths, 
himthcir heires, as pages followed him. 
Even at the heeies, in golden multitudes: 

He prefently,as greatneffe knewesitfelfe, 
teps me a little higher then his vow 

r r e c< ? m y f at ^ er J wiiile his blood was poore. 
Upon the naked (bore at Ravenfburoh, 

And no w forfooth takes on him to reformc 

That IwtnT^ 1 ^’ f d f° me ftraight decrees 
L; y to o heavy on the comraon-Wealth, 

Cries out upon abufes, feemes to wee^e 

Th 7Jf hlS C0U P tri£S wron § s > and by this face 
T us feemingbrow of Jultice, did he win 

I he hea , rt * °f a 1 that he did angle for • 

OfaHrhe ft Urt ^ r ’ c “ c me the heads 

Ut ml the favourites that the abfent Km* 

In deputation left behind him here, ‘ S 

i! ie ^? erfona,Iinthe 

p T V C ' 1 came n °t to heare this. 

Rot. Th cn t0 the poynt> 

To make ttewo°4fe“ht'kV p hokSt:lte > 

Who w, if every *<“*« 
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Indeed his King, tobcingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Bifgrac’d me in my happy victories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Uncle from the Counfell boord. 

In rage difinifd my father from the Court, 

Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong. 

And in conclufion, drove us to feckc out 
This head offifety , andwithall to pry 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indireft for long continuance. 

A/#«t.Shall I returnethis anfwcr to the King} 
Wa/.Not fo, Sir Walter. Wee’l withdraw a while r 
Goctothe King, and let there be impawnd 
Some furety for the fife retume againe. 

And in the morning earely lhall my Uncle 
Bring him our purpofe, and fo farewell . 

"Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and love. 
H». And ’t may bc,fo we fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbifbog ofTorhe,andfir C Michael 
Arch. Hy ,good Sir Michael ,bcare this fealed Briefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marjhali, 

This to my cofin Scrooge, and all the reft 
To whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafte* 

Sir Mi.Wly good Lord,I gueffe their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir .Michael, is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mull bide the touch : For Sir, at Shrewsbury, 

Aslnmtruely given to underftand, 
lhe King with mighty and quickc wyfed power 
-eets with Lord Harry$nd I feare. Sir MithaeL 
What with the ficknefie ot Northumberland. 

Whofe p 0Wer was in the frft prpport ; on 

what Owen Glendowers abfence thence. 

Who with them was rated firmely too. 
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And comes not in, over-rulde by prophefics, • 

I feare,thc power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why, my good Lord, you needc not fearc. 

There is Dowglas, arid Lord Mortimer. 

Arch. Ho, effort imer is not there. 

Sir.M-P>\xt there is Merdaje, Vernon, L. Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

aArch And fo there is, but yet the Kinghath drawn 
The fpeciall head of all the Land together.: 

Th c Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of Lane after. 

The noble Weftmerland, and Warlike 'Blunt • 

And many moe Corrivales,and dearc men 
Of eftimation, and command in arsne?. 

Sir M. Doubt not,my Lord, he fhall be well oppos’d'. . ; 
hrch.l hope no leffe jyet, needfull ’tis to feare. 

And to prevent the word, Sir Michell, fpeed : 

Tor if Lord Percy thrive not ere the King 

Difmiffe his power , he meanes to vifit us, ■ 

Tor he hath heard of our confederacy 5, 

And 'tis but wifedometo make ftrong againft him : ' 

Therefore make hade, I mud goe write againe 
To other friends, and fo farewell, Sir Michell. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales , Lord John of Lane after, Earle 
ofWeftmerlandJJ Walter £lmt,anft Falftaffe. 
King.Wow blo.odily the Sunnebeginsto pccre 
Above yon busky hill l the day lookes pale., 

Ac his didemperature. 

TVitf.The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpettohis purpofes. 

And by hollow whiftlinginthe leaves, 

Foretels a teupped and a blpdering day. 1 

KingTo&vt with the talers let if fympathize, 

For nothing can feeme fotile tp^thofe that winne. 1 v/ : : 

The Trumpet founds. Enter Worcef f ‘ 

.K 7 »g.How now my Lord dr Worcester ? ’tis not well 
That you and I fhquld meete upon fuch tearmes, 

Jw 
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Asnovtf We meete. You have deceived our truft. 

Ana made us doffe our eahe Robes of peace, 

To crufhour old uneafic limbsinungentJc Steele; 
This is not well, my Lord ,this is not weU. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe unknic 
This churlifh knot of all abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe. 

Where you did give a faire and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of fearc, and a portent 
Of broched mifehiefe to the unbome times ? 

tVor. Heareme,my Liege: 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : For I proted, 

I have not fought the day.of this diflike. 

King: You have not fought it .-how comes it then ? 
Falf Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 
Trin. Peace, Chewet, peace. 

Wor.lt pleas’d your Majcfty to tume your lookes 
Of favour, from my felfe, and all our Houfc 5 
And yet I mud remember you my Lord : 

We were the fird and deareft of' your friends. 

For you, my Staffe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and poded day and night. 

To mcete you on the way, and kiffeyour hand. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo drong and fortunate as I ; 

It wasmy fclfe,my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
l he danger of the time. You fwore to us. 

And you did fweare that oath at Doncafter, 
ihat you did nothing of purpofe ’gaind the State, 
jNor claime no further,thcn your ne w-falnc right, 
hefeateof (/<wr,Duke of Lane after’. 

10 this we fware our ayde : but in fhort fpace 

uT n ’! Fortune Aw wring on your head. 
•WfchafloudofGtcatneffcfdlonyon. 

I t 
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The Bftory of' 

Wfiat with our helpe,what with the abfent King 
What with the injuries of wanton tunc. 

Tie faming fuffirana? that you tadtaiK, 

And the contrarious wmdes that hslde th« Kin,, 

So long in the unlucky Irifi Warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead ; 

And from this (warmc of faire advantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed, 

T» gripe the gcnerall fway into your hand, 

Forgot your oath to us at Done after j 

And being fed by us -you us’d us fo. 

As that ungentle Gull the Cuckowcs bird, 

Ufeth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neft. 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke, 

That even our love durft not come neere your fight. 
For feare of fwallowing: but with nimble wing 
We were inforc’t for fatety fake, to flie 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fuch meanes 
As you your fclfe have forg’d againft your felfe,. 

By unkindeufage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth. 

Swore to us in your younger enterprize. 

King. Thefe things indeede y ou have articulate, 
Boclaym’d at Market-croffes,read in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents. 
Which gape, and rub the Elbow at the newes 
Of hurly burly innovation : 

And never yet did infurreftion want 
Such water coloUrs,to impainthis caufe ; 

Nor muddy Beggers, ftarvingforatime,' 
Ofpel-mell havocke and confufion. 

Prin. In both your Armies, there is many a foule. 
Shall pay full dcarely for this incountcr. 

If once they j oyne in tryall: tell your Nephew , 

The Prince of ffWwdotb joyne with alljthejworld 



r 



Henry the Fourth. 

. r9V f c of Barry Percy 'by my hopes 
Thuprefent enterprize fctofhis head, 

J L not thinkc a braver Gentleman, 

More a& lve ,more valiant, or more valiant y on S» 

More daring, or more bold,is now alive. 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds : 

For my part, I may fpeake it to my lhame, 
t have a trewant been to Chivalry , 

And fo I heare he doth account me too j 

Yet this before my Fathers Majefiy, 

I am content that he fhall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

And willtofave the bloud on either fide, 

Trv fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

King. And Prince of Wales dare we venture thee. 

Albeit confiderationsinfinit 

Doe make againft it :No, good WorceBer no, 

We love our people well ; even thofe we love. 

That are milled upon your Cofins part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he, and they, and you, yea every man 
Shall be my friend againe, and i’le be his. 

So tell your Cofin, and bring me word, - 

What he will doe. But if he will not yceld. 

Rebuke and dread correction waite on us. 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gon : 

We will not now be troubled with reply. 

We offer faire,take it advifedly. ExitfVorcefler. 

Prin. It will not be accepted on my life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotjpnr both together 
Are confident againft the world in armes. 

ATf»^.Hencetherefore,every Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will we fet on them j 
And God befriend us as our caufeis juft. Exeunt foment 

Fal.Hal.lf thou fee me downe in the Battell, Prin.Fal. 

And beftride me fo,’cis a point of friendfhip. 

PW».Nothingbuta Coloffuscan doe thee that friendthip. 

Say thy prayers, and farewell. 
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Falf.l would it were bed-time, and all well. 

Pr 'rn. Why ? thou oweft'God a death. 

Ealfi' Tis not due yet, I would be loth to pay him before his 
day:what need 1 befo forward with him that calls not on me? 
Well/ti6 no matter ^Honour pricks me on : yea but how if Ho, 
nour prick me off w hen I come on?how then,can Honour fetto 
a leg?no,or an arme?no, or take away the griefe of a wound ? 
no, Honour hath no skill in Surgery then?no:what is Honour? 
a word: what is that word Honour?Aire:a tfimme reckoning 
Who hath it?hc that died a Wedncfday? Doth he feele it ? 1]0 ! 
doth he heare it?no : ’tis infenfiblc then ?yea, to the dead ; but 
will it not live withthe living. ? no : why? detra&ion will not 
faffer it, therefore i’le hone of it -Honour is a mecre Skutchion- 
and fo ends my Cateclrlfmc. Exit. 

Enter Worcefler^nd fir Richard Eernon. 

JVor.O no,my Nephew muft not know ; Sir Richard ’ 

The liberall kind offer of the King. 

^K’Twercbefthedid. - - 

fVor.X hen are we all undone. 

It is not poflible,it cannot be, 

The King would keepe his word in loving us, 

He will fufped us ftil i, and find a time, 

To punifh this offence in others faults : 

Suppofition,all our lives, fhall be ftucke fall of eyes. 

For reafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cherifht, and loekt up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his ancefters ; 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will mifqnote our lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at ftall, j 

The better cherifht, ftill the neerer death. 

My Nephews trefpafle may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufeof youth, and heate ofblood. 

And an adopted name of priviledge. 

A haire-braind Hotffur, govemd by a fpleene. 

All his offences live upon my head, 

Andon his Fathers.We did traine him on. 

And his corruption being tans from us, 
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yjc as the fpring t>f all, fhall pay for all : 

Therefore good C°fin,let not h^n^know 
In an y cafe, the ofTer of the King, Enter hot {far, 

fier .Deliver what you will,i’ le fay fo. Here comes your Co- 
Hot.Uy U ncle is return’d, (fin 

Deliver up my Lord of mfimerland, [ - . , 

Uncle, what newes ? 

v Ver.Thc King will bid you battell prefently. 
q)ow. Defie him by the Lord of WefimerUnd. 

Hot. Lord Dswglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dow.hhty and fhall very willingly: . _ , Edcitpowg. 

^r.There is no feeming mercy in the King, . ’ , 
pot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

‘Wor. I. told him gently of your grievances. 

Of his oath-breaking : which he mended thus. 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworne> 

He calsus Rebels, Traytors, and will feourge 
With haughty armes,this hatefull name in us. Enter Dove g 

Dow. Arme, 1 Gentlemen, to armes.for I have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth ; , 

And Weftmertand that was ingag’d^ftd beare it, . ’ , 

Which cannot ebufe but bring him quickly on . .. " ' 
fVor.Thc Prince of Wales dept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. . 

Hot. O, would the quarrel l lay upon ©ur heads. . , [■.' ■ f 

And that no man might draw foprt breath to day,. ‘ 

But land Harry Monmouth : tell trie, tell me. 

How fhewedhis talking ? teem'd it in contempt ? ; r . 

yfr.No,by my foule, I never in my life" 

Did heare a Challenge, urg’d rnqrg modcftly, : . 

Ifakfie a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofs or armes. 

Hegaveyou all the duties of a man, 

Trim’dup yourpraifes with a princely tongue. 

Spoke your defervingslike a'Chroniclc, 

Making you ever better then his : praifo, 

% ftill difpraifing praife, yalued with you s 
fhid which became him like a Prince indeed, , 
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He made a bluihing citall of himfelfe. 

And chid his trewant youth with fuch a grace* 

As if he mattered there a double (pirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : 

There did he paulebutletme tell the world; 

If he out-live the envy of this day, 

England M never owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much mifeonftred in his wantonnefle. 

Hot. CofinjI thinke thou art enamoured 
Onhis follies : never did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty * 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers armc, 

\hat he thall fhrinke under my courtefie. 

Arme,arme with fpeede,and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haveto doe. 

That I that have not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with perfwaffon. Enter a meffenger, 
MefUy Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of life is ftiort ; 

To fpend that (hortneffe bafely , were too long : 

If life did ride upon a Dials poynt, 

Stillended at the arriyall of an hower. 

And if we live, welive to tread on Kings : 

If die , brave death,when Princes die with us. 

Now for our confciences, the armesis faire. 

When the intent’forbearing them is juft ' Enter another. 

AtejfMy Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot . I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale 
For I profeffe not talking, only this. 

Let each man doe hisbeft ; and here draw I a Sword, 

Whole temper I intend to ftaine 

With the beft blood thatl can meete withall. 

In the adventure of this perilous day. 

Now efperance c Percy i and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of warre. 

And by that muficke,let us all imbrace. 
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for heaven to earth , fomeof us never (hall 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtefy. 

Deere they embrace, theTrumytts found y the King enter smith 
hit former, alarum to the battell: thenenter Dowglas,<««( Sir 
Walter Blunt. - 

2?/#. What is thy name that in Battell thus thou crofteft me? 
What honour doll thou feeke upon my head? 

Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

Andl doe haunt theein the battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tell me , that thou art a King. 

Blunt. They tell thee true. 

D cw.The Lord of Stafford deare to day hath bought 
Thy likenefle: for inftead of thee. King Harry , 

• This Sword hath ended him , fo (hall it thee, 

Qnleffe thou yeeld thee as aprifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borne to yeeld, thou proud Scot, 

And thou (halt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight- Dowglas kils Blunt j then enters Hotjpnr , 

Hot. O ‘Dowglas ! hadft thou fought at Holmfdon thus, 

I never hadtriumpht over a Scot. 

Dow. Al’s done, al’s won, here breathlefie lies the King. 

Hoti Where? D <?)?>. Heere. 

Hot. This Dowglas ? No,I know, this face foil well, 

A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt-, 

Semblably fornifot like the King himfelfe. 

Dow. Ah fooole, goe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought to® deare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hot.lhc King hath many marching in his Coates. 
Z>mNow by my Sword, I will kill all hisCoates: 
j le murder all his Wardrop , piece by piece, 

Untill I meet the King. Hot:\X P and away. 

Our Souldiers ftand foil fairely for the day. 

t/TlaruTHy Enter Balfiajfe Jolus . . 

Frf/.Though I could (cape fhQt-free at London , I foare the 
mot heere heer’s no fcoring butupon the pate.Soft, who are 
you?y,> Walter Blunt y there's honourfor you, heer’s no vanity. 

K I 
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I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God kecpe lead 
out ofme,I need no more weight then mine own bowels : j 
have led my rag of Muffians where they are peperd ther’s not 
three of my 1 5 o.lefc alive,and they arc for the to wnes end to 
beg during life. But who comes heere ? Enter Prime 

Prin. What ftandft thou idle heere ? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Nobleman lies ftarke and ftiffe,. 

Under the hooves of vaunting enemies* 

Whofe deaths are yet unrevengd.I prcthee lend me thy fvvord. 

Fal.O Hall prethee give me leave to breathe a while, Turk 
Gregory never did fuch deeds in armes,as I have done this day. 
I have payd Percy (l have made him fare. 

Prime. He is indeed, and living to kill thee ^ 

I prethee lend me thy { word* 

Fal.N ay before God, H*/, if Percy be alive,thou get ft not mi 
• fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

Prin.Giveitmc ; what isitinthecafe ? 

Pal. I Haljtis hot, there’s that wil 1 facke a City . 

The Prince draws it out, andfindes it a bottell of S achy . 
Pm.Whatisitatimetojeftanddally now ? v -' 

He throws the Bottle at him. g x it. 

Pal. If Percy be alive, ile pierce him,ifhe doe come in my 
way,fo: if he doe not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make 
a Carbonado of me. I like not fuch grinninghonour as fir 
*<rhath:givc melife, which if lean fave,fo : if not, honour 
comes unlook’t for, and there’s an end.. 

jilarmeyxcurftorts, enter'the King,fi&fi Vxincc.Lord John of 
Lancafter,WEearle of Weftmerland. 

■ King! prethee Harry withdraw thy felfe,thoubleedeft too 
much ; Lord lohnoi Lancaftergos you with him. 

P. M#.NotI,myLord, unlefleldid bleed too. * 

P rin.l befoech your Maj efty make up, 

Leif your retirement doe amaze your friends. 

AT.I will doe fo my L.of Wt/lmerland,\cnd him to his Tent 
^7?.Come,my Lord, i’le lead you to your Tent. 

Prince. Lead me, my Lord, I de not need your helpej 
And God forbid a fhallow fcratch fhpuld drive 
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The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaynd Nobility lies tredenon. 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maflacres. 

Iohn.Vfe breathetoo long, come coufin Wefimerland, 

Our duty this way lies : For Gods fake come. 

Prin- By God, thou haft deceiv’d me, Lancafier, 
j. did not thinke thee Lord of fitch a fpirit ; 

Before, I lov’d thee as a brother/^. 

But no w I doe refpeft thee as my foule. 

Ktng,\ faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt ; 

With loftier maintenance then I did looke for 
’ Ofiuchanungrowne Warder. 

/V/a.Ojthis Boy lends metall to us all. Exit. 

Dow . Another King , they grow like Hydras heads , 
lam the Dowglas fatall to all thofe 
That weare thofe colours onthern.What art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon of a King ? 

King . The King himfclfe, who Dowglas grieves at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met, 
AndnottheveryKingilhavetwo Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe,about the Field ; 

But feeing thou fall’ ft on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee : and defend thy felfe- 
Dow.l fore, thou art another Counterfeit ; 

And yet in faith thou bear’ftthec like a King : 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be,: 

And thus I winne thee. 

They fight, the King being in danger. Enter Prince of Wales,. 
Prince, Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Nevertoholditupagaine, thefpirits 
Ofvaliant Sheriy, Stafford, Bluntfire in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who never promifeth,but he meanes to pay. 

They fight, Dowglas flieth. 

CheerelymyLord,how fares your Grace i 
S>r Nichlas Gaw/ej hath for faccour font, ' 

And fo hath Clifton ; i’le to Clifton ftralt.. 

A’*^,Stay : and breath a while, 
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Thouhaft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft fome tender of my hire. 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince. Q God, they did me too much injury , • 

That cverfaid, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were l'o, I might have let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowglas over you. 

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end, 
Asallthepoyibnous potions in the world. 

And lav’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

King. Make up to Clifton, i’le to $. Nicholas Gowfey. Exit . 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Prince. Thoufpoikft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot My name is Barry Percy. 

Prince. Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am the ’prince of Wales ; and thinke mt, Percy, 

To lhare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in, one Spheare, 

Nor can one Englandbrookc a double raigne, 

Of Harry Percy, and the Prince ot Wales. 

Hot. Nor lhall it Harry % for the houre is come,. 

To end the one of us jand would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as - great as mine! 

Prime . lie make it greater, e’re I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
Tlccrop, to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I dea no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Falfiafc. 

Half. Well faid,fifo/,to it,H<?/.Nay,you lhall findc no Boycs 
play heere, I can tell you. 

Enter Dowglas i he fights with Falfiajfe, he fals howneas 
if he were dead, the Prince fiftieth Percy , 

Hot. Oh Harry, thouhaft rob’d me of my youth : 
f better brooke the Ioffe of brittle life. 

Then thofe proud Titles thouhaft won of me, 

They wound my thoughts worfe then the fword myfielh-. 



Henry the Fourth. 

But thought’s the flaveoflifc,and lifetimes foole. 

And Time that takes furvey of all the world, 
viufthaveaftop. O/Icouldprophefie, 
gut that the Earth, and col d hand of Death 
Xieson my tongue .* no Percy , thou art duft, 

^Prince. For Worms^rave Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 

111 weav’d ambition : how much art thou fhrunke l 
When that this body did containe a fpirit, 

AKingdomefor it, was toofmall abound, 

But now two paces of the vileft Ea rth , 

Jsroome enough, this earth that beares thee dead, 

Beares not alive foftout a Gentleman. - 
If thou wert fenfible of courtefie, 

I jhould not make fo great a Ihew of zealc • 

But let my favours hide thy mangled free, 

And even in thy behalfe, i’le thanke my felfe 
Fordoing theie faire rites of tendemeffe. 

Adieu , and take thy praife with thee to Heaven, 

Thy ignominy fieepe with thee in the grave. 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph.- 

He Jpieth Falfiajfe on the ground. \ 

What,old acquaintance , could not a ll this flefh 
Keepe in a little life ? poor Tacky farewell j . 

I could have better fpar’d a better man • 

Ojlfhould have a heavy miffe of thee, 

If I were much in love with vanity 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray. 

Imbo weld will I fee thee by and by. 

Till then,in blood by noble Percy ly . . 

Falfiajfe rife up. . 

F^.Imboweld ? if thou imbo well me to day, iTe give you- 
leave to powder me, and eate me too to morrow. Zloud.’t was 
time to counterfeit ,or that hot Termagant Scot had payd me 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit?! am no counterfeit.- to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not the life of a manjbut to counterfeit dying, when a man 
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■ thereby livcth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and pcrfefl 
image of life indeed. The better part of valour is Difcretion; in 
the which better part I have faved my life. Zounds,! amafeard 
of this gunpowder /V*?, though he be deadihow if he ihould 
counterfeit too, and rife ? by my faith I am afraid he would 
prove the better counterfeit : therefore i’le make him fure*vea 
and lie fweare I flew him.Why maynotherifeafwell as I ? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me ; therefore 

firra, with a new wound in your thigh ,come y ou along with 
Hie* 

He takes up Hotspur on his backe. Enter ‘Trine e and 
IohnofLancafter. 

/V/#. Come, brother lohn ^ full bravely halt thouflefht 
Thymayden Sword. 

l°hn. But foft, who have we hecrc ? 

Did y ou not tell me this fit man was dead ? 

Trin. I did, I faw him dead, 

BreathldTe,and bleeding on the ground. Art thou alive? 

Or is it fantafie that playei upon our eye-light ? 

I prethee Ipeake, we wijl not truft our eyes 
Without our eares, thou art not what thou feemit. 

half No, that’s certaine, lam notactouble man : but if I be 
” ot Iac % Fal fi a ff e i then am I a Jackecthere is Percy, if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any --honour , fo : if not, let him Hay the next 
you^ looketo be either Earle or Duke,! can allure 

t ri lr^ ,P H Cy my fcIfe > and faw thee dead. 

/4/y.Didft thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world is given to 
lying . 1 graunt y 6u,l was down, and out of breath,and fo.was 
hcjbut we rofc both at an mftant, and fought a long houre by 
JW» 7c Iock c ‘fl may be Weevcd.forifnot.lathsm that 
mould tewari Valour, tore the linne upon their own heads, 

1 Je take it upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh 
lfthc man were alive,and woud deny it. Zounds I will make 
him eate a peece of my Sword. 

John. This is the ftrangeft tale that ever I heard 

7W. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Iohn. 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 

For 
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Henry the Fourth. 

Vox mv part, if a lie will doe thee grace , 

Vie guild it with the happieft termes I have. 

1 b A retreate is founded. 

Pr'm The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours : 

Come, brother, let’s to the higheft of the Field , 

To fee what friends are living,who are dead . Exeunt. 

Val T le follow ,as they fay, for reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.lf I do grow great, i’le grow leffe : for i le 
purge and leave Sacke, and live cleanely ,as a Noolcman iWfld 

^°XheTrumpets found, enter the King, Prince of Wales,i>>tf 

John «f Laftcaftcr, Earle »/Weftmeriahd,w^ 
Worcefter and Vernon prif oners. ^ 

King, Thus ever did rebellion (rode rebuke ; 

Ill-fpi'rited Worcester, did not we fend grace. 

Pardon and termes of love to all ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights upon our party flay ne to day, 

Anoble Earle,and many a creature elfe. 

Had been alive this houre, 

If like a Chriftian thou hadft truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligenc e. 

WV.What I havedone ,my lafety urg’d me to, 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not tobe.avoyded, itfalsonme. 

King. Beare Worcefter to the death, and Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. 

How goes the Field ? 

“Pm-The noble Scot Lord Z) owg/as, when he fa w 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him. 

The noble Percy flayne and all his men, 

Uponthefooteof feare, fled with the reft : 

And falling from a hill , he was fo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent 
The Dowglas is, and I befeechyour Grace, 
limy difpoleofhim; 

~ • KhstH. 



m 



§§§ 

m 



WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Henry IV Part 1 (STC 22287) LONDON, 1639 UNIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH (JA 3733) OCtaVO 



•The H'tjlory of 

JCj«£.with all my heart. 

e Prin. Then brotlier Iohn of Lame after. 

To you this honourable bounty ihall belong, 

Goe to the Ttowglas, and deliver him 
UP to his pleafure ranfomeleffe and free. 

His valour ftiewen upon our Crefls to day. 

Hath tauoht us how to cherifh fuchhigh deeds, 

Ewen in the bofome of our adverfaries. 

King.Thcn this remaines that we divide our power - 
You Sonne Iohn, and my Coufm tVeFlmerland, - 
Toward Yorke (hall bend you with your deareft fpeede, 
Tomeete Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope 
Whof as we hearej are bufily in armes : 

My felfe and you,Sonne Harry, will toward Wales, 
Tohght with Glendower, apdthc Earle oLy^. 
Rebellion in this Land ihall lofe his wav 
Meeting the checkc of fiich another day „* 

And fince this bufinefle fo jfaire is done/ 

Let us not leave till all our owne be wonne. 
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